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Miſs INDIana DANBY. 


LETTER 1 


3 To Miſs INDIANA DAN Bx. 


ESIDES that you are too handſome, I 

think, for a nun —how can you, my dear 
little hypocrite, pretend a fondneſs for that way yr 
j of life? 'Truſt me, for all your flouriſhing about 
its ſerene happineſs, you would never repent but 
once if you were one, that is to ſay, every day, 24 
and all the day. It would, like matrimony, be | 
well enough for a month or two; but for life 
only think of that —No hopes of dear variety ; 
the ſame dull ſcene over and over again, Intole- 
Table! Thank Heaven, you are a proteſtant ; yet 
Is there really any fear? don't know; you are 
an unaccountable girl, and have ſome grave. 
hims now and then, that would give me ap- 
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4 The HISTORY of 
pirehenſions, if you were a bon Catholic - con- 
S verſing and living, as you now do, with the ſober 


Gora, wy without one Tingle beau to. Tet the 
Wok ſin of celibacy before your eyes. A pret- 
yy. fellow, armed with ſighs and vows, would 
"W% put to flight thoſe gloomy ideas. Have you 
no handſome prieſts among you, to enliven your 
1 dreary ſolitude ? no little intrigues ſtirring, to di- 
| vert your friend with? no curious anecdotes? no 
ſcandal xFmpotſitle ! I know you cond, if you 
Pleaſed, furniſh me with a thouſand pretty love- 
tales, as you are by this time, no doubt, a confi- 
dante amongſt the virgin-tribe. Do, my dear, 
| tranſmit me a few of their hiſtories. You fay 
— there are ſome of them very handſome. How 
| came they to be buried alive, like the veſtals ? 
Perhaps it was the ſame fort of faux-pas that 
condemned them to this ſimilar puniſhment. As 
For the plain damſels, they may as well do a 
thing with a good grace, and fly from temptati- 
ons, which they might receive without being 
able tg give: peace be with thoſe whom nature 
rniſhed with the proper requiſites for cha- . 
ſtity! 
Bor now for a ſerious queſtion or two 
When, my dear creature, are we to be honour- 
ed with your good company again? I wonder 
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o long — I' lay my life ſhe's afraid her fon 
mould Tun away with you. I think you never 
faw him. Was he returned from his travels 
before you took your flight? I believe not. Well 
then, my dear, take my word for it, you'll be 
amazed delighted every thing; for he is but 
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. what he is—ſo come 2 and judge for yourleltty. ... 
t be quick, or you a pes of him; d Li 
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0 What Mrs. Beverly means by keeping you abroad d 


words would fail me, were I to attempt telling = Þ 


Mifs I DANA DAN YU T. 
you cone. Miſs L. and her little demure ſiſter 
(who, notwithſtanding her preciſenefs, is a co- 


quette in her heart, as indeed, I beheve, all 


your grave miſſes are, only more lily ſo than we 


open-hearted ones) theſe ladies, I fay, are con- 
ſtant attendants at Mrs. Beverly's. The cold- 
neſs that was between them is vaniſhed. Who 
can wonder? The fire of the ſon's bright eyes 
could not fail to diſpel it. A gentle warmth has 
taken its place. I wiſh it may not increaſe to a 
fame that will not eaſily be extinguiſhed, Tis 
certain the fair ones are already jealous of each 
other, You may believe, this furniſhes a good 
deal of mirth to their acquaintances. You know, 
we are very charitable on theſe occaſions, and 
love to put the beſt face on every thing that con- 
cerns our friends, ; | 
How I talk of friends! May I ſtill flatter y- 
ſelf you look, upon me in that light? or rather 
may I hope you are as partial to me as you uſed 
to be, as condeſcendingly blind to my faults, and 
favourable to my few good qualities? I can tell 


you, I am frequently viſited with uneaſy appre- 


enſions.— But be gone, ye doubts and fears! 
You know how ſincerely I love you, how much 
my happineſs depends upon a return, You are 
generous, conſtant in your friendſhips—I am ſa- 


tisfied: but return, my dear Indiana, return; 


for life is inſipid to me without you. 


I AM going to attend your old acquaintance 
Lady Ramſay, who inſiſts upon my being with 
ber, while ſhe receives her wedding viſits. A 
+MIly*kind of parade enough this, to be made a 
os of upon ſuch an occaſion, When I marry, _ 
Fam determined to ſpend the honey-moen in the 
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counts, theirs was but a honey-week—ſome ſay, 


day. But through cuſtom, child, (a ſecond na- 
ture you know) our modern couples have been 


known to ſpin out their happineſs the whole 
length of a month. I know you will tell me, this 
ſneer of matrimony is only a maſque to cover my 
real ſentiments, for you are ſure I have no aver- 
fion to it in my heart. You are deceived. I 
hate it mortally, ever ſince a certain impertinent 
has been labouring to recommend it to me. You 
know who I mean. I gm as fond of him as ever; 
and poor Miſs Sands more ſo. I wiſh— yet to 
loſe an humble ſervant, now men are ſo ſcarce ; 
it won't do. Self predominates: ſo, my dear 
Lucy Sands, you muſt not have him, unleſs 
you can provide me another to fill up the vacan- 
cy. My dear Indiana, Mamma tells me ſhe 
longs for your return, She wants, ſhe ſays, 
fome of your aſſiſtance to govern me. Do you 
believe her, who know that a tractable diſpoſiti- 
on is the charaQeriſtic of | 


Your CLARA FREEMORE ? 
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le | To Miſs FREEMORE. 

= Otwithſtanding your raillery, I will fill 

r- N venture to declare my partiality for the in- 

I nocent life of a convent. If I was, as you ſay, 

1 a bon Catholic, you ſhould ſoon ſee a proof of 

u it. What a pity, you'll ſay, that there are no . 

5 Proteſtant nunneries for ſuch well-inclined ſouls ! / 

0 'Frue, I wiſh there was; but you light-headed, 

; or, if you- pleaſe, light-hearted ladies, can have 

Ty no idea of the real ſatisfaction that religion and 

's ſolitude give people of a graver turn, You 

- . have no reliſh for ſtill lfe—no joy but in what 

e we ſhould call. hurry and confuſion. I ſhall be 

a utterly ſpoiled for making any figure in the beau 

monde, if I continue here much longer ; nor have 
I any great longing, to return to it, but for the 
happineſs I promiſe myſelf in yours and my dear 
Mrs. Beverly's company. This is certainly the 
life of angels—Yet ſtay—T forget; I ſhall put 
you out of conceit with that order of beings 

(hom you have often been proud to be ſaid to 

reſemble) if I give you ſo dreary an idea of them. 

Do not, Clara, yield to popular prejudices : for 
the honour of the ſex, believe that they can ive 
innocently and contented in their virgin-ſtate, 

without the aſſiſtance of handſome prieſts - ex- 
cept you would have me ſuppoſe you judge of 
others by yourſelf, © Oh monſtrous!” you cry, 
% how can I make ſuch an uncharitable infe- - 

7 rence!” Well then, don't join the general cry 
againſt my favourites. You would love and 
eFeem them, were you to know them as well as 

. WW: e —nay, I really believe, in ſpice of your gai- 
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ety, you would inſenſibly contract a reliſh for 
their way of life. 1 | 

ONLY figure to yourſelf a ſet of agreeable 
women living together in perfect intimacy, ſtriv- 
ing to oblige each other every one employed, 
according to her genius, in embroidery, paint- 
ing, mufic, and a thouſand other curious arts, 
which are here both taught and practiſed in per- 
fection— not to mention our various amuſements, 
walking, reading, aud converſation. I omit the 
moſt material, and, I may ſay, the moſt delight- 
ful the exerciſe of religion; in which every one 
joins with a fervour and alacrity, that can neither 
be conceived nor imitated by the luke- warm 
Chriſtians of a buſy world. Now, my dear, take 
this account inſtead of the ſcandal you affect to 
waſh for—tho* I know you too well to believe 
you have. a reliſh for it. But if you really. chooſe 
to hear ſome, I could not oblige you—it is ba- 
niſhed from this houſe of ſanQtity—none gives 
cauſe, none ſeeks to find it—all is amity and 
love. Beauty here ceaſes to create envy, or 
raiſe vanity in the poſſeſſors. It muſt be fo, 
ſince the other ſex are excluded, thoſe ſowers of 
ſedition. Keep your handſome Beverly; I do 
not feel one ſpark of curioſity to ſee, nor wiſh to 
think of him in any other light, than that of the 
ſon of my ſriend and benefactreſs. I cannot ac- 
cuſe myſelf of inſenſibility, except in regard to 
love. You'll think I have no great cauſe to boaſt, 
ſince I cannot here have been put to the trial. 
You are miſtaken—we frequently ſee company 
at the grate. The beaux, who are conſtantly 


ſeeking 'amuſement, viſit the nuns, by way of 
variety; and are fond of ſaying fine things, and 


making profeſſions, where they know they are 


in no danger of being taken at their word. There 
is one lady in particular, who attracts 96 3 
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Miſs IN DANA DAN RV. 9 


dy's notice—her perſon is ſo elegantly perfect. 

never, till I- ſaw her, was ſenſible how little 
need beauty has of ornaments, or rather how 
much it leſſens its charms by too much dreſs. I 
dare ſay, the ſweetly-amiable Agnes would be- 
come none ſo well as that of a nun: in that ſhe 
is a perfect Madona. 

BEAUTY is certainly a very deſirable giſt— 
it commands a fort of involuntary reſpet, even 
from our own fex. This fair one is treated with 
a diſtinction which can be owing to nothing but 
her ſuperior charms. Now that jealouſy is out 
of the queſtion, ſhe naturally becomes a favou- 
rite—every thing ſhe does has a pecuhar grace, 


and winning 3 If ſhe profefles to eſ- 


teem, you cannot help being more pleaſed with 
it, than the fame aſſurance from one leſs amia- 
ble, tho' ſhe may be equally ſincere. I don't 
know how you are affected; but I always prefer 
the acquaintance of pretty women before any 
other. If we are taught to admire the works of 
nature, what can be fo worthy our notice as a 
lovely 'human body—that laſt moſt perfect won- 
der of the creation ? Beſides, my dear, you fine 
women, being moſt fatisfied with yourſelves, are 


leaſt given to envy and detraQtion—reſerving all ; 


your little becoming airs and perverſeneſs to tor- 
ment the other ſex, 

I Find you are not yet tired of teazing your 
ſubmiſſive captive Mr. Bevil; I am amazed that 


your natural love of variety does not force you 
to change your plan. I did not think you could 
akt ſo uniformly.—1 am too litthte of a coquette 


nes your motives. You ladies have a great 


policy, and generally chooſe to lay aſide 


| nature as much as poſſible. In this inſtance, I 
Aan ſure you do; for I could lay my life you love 
0 Ae wen, notwithſtanding all your grimace. 1 
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10O0 The HISTORY of 
wiſh he knew you as well as I do. Depend upon 


it, when I return, I'll whiſper a ſecret or two 


for his comfort. Don't you remember what you 
ſaid? not to mention how much more you 


thought of him, before he was ſo weak as to let 


you know the extent of your power over him. 
Come, I know you'd cry your eyes out, if you 


thought Miſs Sands had any chance of robbing 


you of his heart. I wiſh to Heaven ſhe could 
he would then be ſufficiently revenged for your 
ill treatment. You may be angry if you will— 
but ] proteſt I think he is too good for you. An 
amiable, ſenſible gan! For ſhame, learn to di- 
ſtinguiſh merit, and treat it as it deſerves. Let 


me have the pleaſure of being your bride-maid ; 


and then, if you wiſh to fee me, haſten your 
wedding. Mrs. Beverly will not refuſe to let me 
return on ſo joyful an occaſion. 

My dear friend, be more juſt to yourſelf as 
well as me, than to doubt my affection and 
eſteem. I love even your faults, you have fo 
graceful a manner of embelliſhing them. How 


fincerely then muſt I be attached to your virtues, - 
which are ſo much more predominant ? I cannot 


think it poſſible a friendſhip ſo ſincere as that I 
feel for you can ever decreaſe. Heaven grant it 
never may, on either ſide; for it is at preſent 
the principal ſource of my happineſs. 

Apitu ! dear Clara. My beſt reſpects to 
your mamma and fair ſiſter. I have promiſed 
to accompany ſiſter Agnes in a walk —ſhe is, 


with well-meant zeal, endeavouring to convert 


me ſhe weeps to think her dear Indiana ſhould 


be a heretic. She comes. Once more adieu! 


Indiana DAN. 
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Miſs IN DANA DANBY, 11 


P. S. Be ſo obliging as to deſiver, with your 
own fair hands, the encloſed letter to Mrs. Be- 


verly. 


CCC 
LETTER IN. 


To Miſs Indiana DAN Bx. 


AM moſt intolerably angry with you, and ſit 
1 down with a full reſolution of ſcolding. Here 
I pauſe—not for want of ſubject, but fo many 

different things crowd upon me at once, that I 
am at a loſs which to chooſe. If 1 begin with 
the man, you'll be ſo ſpiteful as to ſuppoſe he is 
always moſt in my thought. 

Conscious Ho can you be fo teazing ? 
You wiſh me to loſe my captive, One good 
turn deſerves another. I, im return, heartily 
wiſh, as a far greater puniſhment, that you were 
a nun, We ſhould foon ſee which had moſt rea- 
ſon to cry their eyes out. 

Now let me alone, Indiana I wor't be 
lectured about the fellow. 1 don't like him 
that is, for a huſband—that is, I don't like mar- 
rage. No—l don't know what I like—the crea- 
ture is ſo teazing. I could not get rid of him, 
ſo was forced to begin my letter in his company. 
Do you know he is quite a different man from 
what he was?—no more the dumb obſequious 
lover. The creature talks, my dear; as true as 
Jer are alive, talks like any thing Amazing 

Hevy-Day! what will this world come to? Do 


— 5 JE really ſuffer ſuch liberties ?—Only think of it. | 


J condeſcend to bid the wretch mend my pen 
and (would you believe it?) he had the aſſurance 


2 10 kiſs my hand, as I held it out to receive it 
18 HY W from . 
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from him; and when I was, as you may beheve, 


violently angry, inſtead of repenting, he repeat- - 
9 ed the tranſgreſſion—and that with ſuch a conſi- 


dent air too, that I was ſtruck dumb, and look- 
ed half-ſilly, I fear; and, what was ſtill worſe, 
had not the power to expreſs my diſpleaſure, 
We ſeem to have changed charaQters—what the 
conſequence will be, Heaven knows] Now don't 
think about bride-maids; tho? if any thing could 
tempt me to commit a fooliſh action, it would 


be the offer you make me of returning to En- 
gland, 


Wrar am I ſaying? I can hardly believe my 


eyes when I look over this fine epiſtle. Did [ 
really write it? Sure the wretch has bewitched 
me—TÞ'll leave off till he is gone. Shall I own 


one ſecret to you? I fear the poet . truth 
who ſays, that 


&© Woman born to be controul'd, 
„ Stoops to the forward and the bold,” 


Bur no more—what a ſubject is this - pro- 
digiouſly entertaining, to be ſure !—I bluſh 
you'll pardon me, ſweet friend. When you re- 
turn, you ſhall take your revenge, and talk me 
deaf about Beverly; who, I am ſure, will be no 
longer inſenſible when he has once ſeen you. 

Tux farewell to his unmeaning gallantry and 
Danby for ever! I know his fate—and, if you 
are not adamant, I gueſs yours; for he is an ele- 
gant fellow, but inconſtant as the wind till you 
come and fix him, He has already, within my 


knowledge, given four damſels a right to wear 
the willow; to each of whom his love, ſo far 

from contipuing a calendar year, did not n A o 5 
month. * 8 
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Miſs INDIANA DANBY. 13 
Now I know, to keep up the character of 
gravity, you'll think yourſelf obliged to expreſs a 
diſlike of ſuch levity—perhaps you will give it a 
harſher name. But don't fib, Indiana; come, 
own the truth—don't you think him the ſmarter 
fellow? I'll lay my life you can't hate him fo 
much as you ought to do for making fools of your 
r ſex. In my conſcience, I do not hate a 
lively wild fellow. It is our own fault if they de- 
ceive us; they are no hypocrites—we ſee what 
we have to truſt to. My dear fiſter—bleſs her! 
fear, is a little infected; for ſhe rails againſt 
him moſt furiouſly. Better talk ill of him, you 
know, than not have the pleafure of talking of 
him at all. Do, my dear, come and put an end 
to the hopes and fears of theſe love-ſick folks 
and let deſpair of ſucceſs reſtore them to their 
primitive indifference. | "IN 
I was at Mrs. Beverly's laſt night. After a 
good many indifferent ſubjects, ſhe choſe one 
that nearly intereſted me—it was about your re- 
turn. She ſaid ſhe thought, you had been long 
enough abroad, to acquire a ſufficient knowledge 
of the language, and every other accompliſh- 
ment that could be learned there; beſides, the 
was impattent to ſee you. K & 
© On! ſoaml, dear Madam,” cried I; * do, 

« dear ſweet Mrs. Beverly, fend for her home; 

, * ſhe'll be quite moped amongſt the prim ſiſter- 
© hood—ſhe's half a nun already.” - 
Is ſhe?” ſaid Mr. Beverly laughing, « F 
* ſhall be charmed with ſuch a novelty—we have 
& few ladies of that turn.“ $i 
+4 WXETCU “' ſaid I, © I'll warrant your va- 
| nity makes you think you will ſoon cure her of 
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ce EF woNn'T boaſt,” ſaid he; “ but Pll give 

* you my honour it ſhall not be for want of en- 
« deavours if I do not.“ 

No body doubts you,” ſaid I; © but take my 
% word for it, you'll find her another kind of 
© damſel from any you have yet met with—none 
. of your eaſy conqueſts, your ſoft ſouls that are 
* ſo liberal of their tenderneſs. They have quite 
& ſpoiled you, Mr. Beverly; yet have you no 
7 „ great cauſe to triumph for ſuch eaſy victories 

© —but Indiana fhall teach you the ſame leſſon 
of humility.” 

% I Have for ſome time been puzzling my- 
& ſelf,” ſaid he, * to account for one lady's praiſ- 
© ing another—but I have it you want to raiſe 
& my expeQation ſo high, that I ſhall be certain 

to be diſappointed when I ſee her. Then you 
4 hope, that finding her leſs perfect than my 
' © imagination, with your aſſiſtance, had repre- 
& ſented her, I ſhall flight the few charms ſhe 
4 really poſſeſſes. I know the ſecret ſpring of 

4 action by which you fair ladies are actuated.“ 

% HELy me, Mrs. Beverly, dear ladies, aſſiſt 
0 me,” cried I, © in the juſt cauſe of defending 
our injured ſex, injured by this ingrate, to 
& whom they have been but too liberal of their 
“ favours.” 

Nax, if you procure ſuch powerful allies,” 
aid he, 1 fly the combat; I dare not engage 
& againſt ſuch odds - but come, my dear Clara,” 
added he with a lively air, taking my hand, © let's 
* kiſs and be friends—1 know you have no anger 
« againſt me in your heart; our diſpoſitions are 
* too much alike, not to have a partiality for 


*.-& each other. T'll lay my life, had you been a 


„ man, you'd have been the very fellow to me. 


+. Come, confeſs—but you need not, if the poet 


« ſays true, that Every woman is at beart ue | 
. © FOOR- 


8 * No wonder he is bamboozled ! He has under- 


.. 
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« Pook ſoul?” ſaid I, * it muſt be owned he 
was at a great loſs for a rhyme when he was 
forced to put up with that line—an aſſertion 
that is ſo contrary both to reaſon and experi- 
ence; yet this piece of ſatire has been of infi- 
nite ſervice to you beaux, who would be at a 
great loſs for ſomething ſmart to ſay, were it 
not for borrowing this piece of falſe wit.” 

* SOFTLY,” cried he, © ſpare my favourite 
bard, tho? your anger ſhould be doubled againſt 
myſelf—But how 1s it poſſible a lady of your 
diſcernment ſhould not have found out his 
meaning better than to ſuppoſe a ſatire where 
he intended a comphment—Every woman is at 
heart a rake, is meant as a reproof to us; and 
is as much as to ſay, Are you not aſhamed to 
be ſo little able to govern your paſſions, when 
the fair ſex, whom you pretend to be the 
weaker veſſels, behave with ſuch decorum un- 
der the ſame temptations ?” 

© KEEP your comments to yourſelf,” ſaid F— 
we need none of your defence; I Inſiſt upon it 
we are of a purer nature,” 

„ 'THEN you ſhall have my reverence,” ſaid 


he ſmiling ; © but if you would have me love 


cc 
cc 
cc 
60 


you, let me ſtill believe you have paſſions and 
affections as well as myſelf.“ 

© KEEP = love, good Sir,” fad . A 
women of virtue will ſeek for the eſteem and 
attachment of her fellow-mind, and will not 


reckon what is the glory of the one ſex inſipid 
in the other.” 


„Now who would not ſwear,” ſaid he with 
a loud laugh, © that I was talking to one of the 


* 


greateſt little Platoniſts in the world, inſtead of 


*-the greateſt coquette in nature! Poor Bevil | 


« taken 


& to you—lT hate you heartily.” 


much pleaſure at this addreſs; which indeed was 


c. Mrs. Beverly was ſerious when ſhe talked of 


i 'S 
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© taken a wild-gooſe chaſe |—a lady who is not = 
two minutes the ſame character.“ fo 
„LT Mr. Bevil alone,” faid I; © he lands Pi 
© in no need of your pity. I wih you had half 8 
E his good qualities.“ 
* 'THANK you, Madam,” faid he, bowing z 
ll take care to let him know how much he is 
e in your good graces.” , 


* He knows you too well,” ſaid I, © to give © © 
« much credit to what you ſay; your plain ſo- 
ber men have a natural diſtruſt of you.joking . 
« ralliers—ſo I am in no danger.” 

* THEN you are ſerious when you own your 

& paſſion for him,” faid he archly. 

„ WRrETCH,” ſaid I, I won't talk any more 


No you have reſumed your own charac- 
ter,“ ſaid he, © and ſpeak contrary to your 
© ſentiments as you uſed to do,—that's my 
* deareſt; I knew you were fond of me. bs the 
not, my ſweet Grave-airs,” added he, turning 
to my "ſiſter, and taking her hand. | 

THE girl bluſhed, and betrayed rather 400 


uttered with a tender air. I was half-angry with 
her. The man's a perfect coquette, Indiana, and 
aims at nothing but making conqueſts. I would 
not have my ſiſter add to the number of ſimple- 
tons—yet I fear for her; the wretch can put on 
ſach ſoftneſs, ſuch gentle, winning airs. Then 
his really fine eyes are ſo diſciplined, and have 
their inſidious leſſon ſo pat, one has need to be 
well fortified with pride and the knowbfge of 
his character, to reſiſt him. 

Bor come, my dear, and teach him to feet” 8 
what he can ſo well affect. The forſaken nymphs by 
call upon you to revenge them for his inconſtan: | 


1 4 


fling? 
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your return. Prepare then, my lovely friend» 
for the happy moment when I ſhall in perſon ex- 
preſs ſome part of the affection and eſteem that 
glows in the breaſt of your 


CLARA FREEMORE., 


P. S. My ſiſter loves you fincerely; but, I 
believe, ſhe now dreads a rival. 7 * 


Sele 
LETTIIN VNV. 


To Miſs FREEMORE. 


| HY, my dear Clara, do you ſeek to diſ- 
guiſe your real ſentiments with regard to 

the, worthy Bevil? Is this. conſiſtent with our 
friendſhip? You know, nothing would give me 
more pleaſure than to be aſſured by yourſelf, 
that you do juſtice to his uncommon merit, 
Truſt me, my dear, in an age like this, where 
good men are ſcarce, you ought to thank Heaven 
for ſuch a conqueſt, I was vexed when, with 
ſuch levity, you changed a ſubject that ſtood in 
no need of an apology, for one far leis agreeable, 
I congratulate you, however, that you durſt not 
truſt yourſelf to enlarge upon that ; if you had, I 
am convinced you would have given freſh proof 
of your half-ſmoother'd regard for him. But 


why am I to be entertained with nothing but ac- 


counts of Mr. Beverly ? Can you really think you 
have recommended him to me by the character 
have given him? Believe me, you are de- 


ceived. Rally me if you will; but I cannot join 


with you in admiring his lively inconſtancy ; *tis 


| 5 well for me that I do not. Can I entertain the 
l : 


ungrateful 
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ungrateful hopes of ſuch a conqueſt ? What a re- 
turn would that be for the many favours I have 
received from my benefaQtreſs! . No, my dear, I 
ſhall take care how I admit ſo unjuſt a paſſion; 
but, by your account, Pm in little danger; I 
cannot be at all to his taſte—ſo ſay no more of 
it, 

ARE you ſerious about your ſiſter ?—I hope 
not; tho* ſhe may juſtly pretend to a worthier 
heart than he is poſſeſſed of. Her fortune too is 
equal—T long to be with you, to judge for my- 
ſelf; for there's no truſting to your lively pen. 

I ExeECT a letter from Mrs. Beverly this 
evening. I ſhall then know when I may hope 
for the pleaſure 6f ſeeing my dear friend. 'The 
amiable ſiſter- hood expreſs moſt obliging regret 
at the thoughts of loſing me; and, I affure you, 
my joy at the proſpe of returning home 1s not 
without alloy; for I ſhall leave ſome moſt enga- 
ging women, who have done all in their power to 
render my ſtay agreeable particularly the fair 
Agnes, whoſe ſorrow is heightened hecauſe ſhe 
has not yet made a convert of me—a taſk which, . 
ſhe ſays, ſhe ſhould not deſpair of effecting in 
time. Pious creature! Is there not ſomething 
very commendable in her zeal, and noble in that 
friendſhip that ſo warmly regards our beſt inte- 
reſt? We proteſtants are more indifferent in this 
reſpe&t, and do not ſeek to ſecure our attach- 
ments to each other, farther than this ſhort mor- 
tal life. Here they wiſh their amities to conti- 
nue to all eternity | Indeed, as Mrs. Rowe ſays, 
a noble ſincere friendſhip is hardly worth con- 
tracting, without ſuch a hope; for otherwiſe, on 
how ſlender a thread does it hang! how liable to 
be broke! how ſhort, at beſt, its duration! | 
IAM grave, my dear. —Ought I not, on ſuch 


2 ſubject? You'll not complain that I give * 


} 
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the ſpleen; for none knows better than yourſelf 
how to time your gaiety; none can be more ſe- 
rious where ſeriouſneſs is commendable. 
I HAvE received my pacquet from England. 
How kind is my dear Mrs. Beverly! What obli- 
ging impatience does ſhe expreſs for my return! 
She deſires me to delay it no longer than till her 
maid arrives to accompany me in my voyage. 
How my heart throbs with the agreeable proſ- 
peat! I ſhall embrace this dear ſecond mother, 
for ſuch ſhe emboldens me. to call her; and 1 
ſhall ſee my Clara too, and the reſt of my valu- 
able friends. How unſpeakable will be my joy! 
Why does the ſea divide us? I dread that incon- 
ſtant element; but the weather is fine—l will try 
to get the better of my agprehenſions. Yes, my 
dear, we ſhall meet again, How many things 
have I to ſay to you II am all impatience |! 
Apieuv! my friend. beſt wiſhes to your 
ſiſter. Love has certainly made her blind, not 
only, as is common to the infperfeCtians of her 
ſwain, but to her own charms, when ſhe dreaded 


* 


a rival in your . 


Indiana DAN Rx. 


L Ex. 


w The HISTORY of 
LETTER V. 


4 To Miſs InDIanA Dansy. 


p ee me ſome of your philoſophy, my 
7 dear Indiana—How elſe ſhall I bear my 
- dreadful diſappointment! I am out of all patience 
judge if I have not cauſe. It is the moſt ſe- 
vere mortification I ever met with. I muſt leave 


London. But that's. a triffe—I muſt loſe the | 
 long-wiſh'd for pleaſure of ſeeing my friend. Ei 
My aunt, good old lady! what a mal-a-propos 
ſeaſon has ſhe choſen for her ſickneſs !—She could 
never have made me fo heartily ſorry for her as 
at this time. | 
I Must attend her, it feems, She is rich, 
Mamma: fays, and fond of me in particular. 
Who knows what ſhe may leave me, if ſhe 
ſhould take it into her head to make her exit? 
Hang her riches! ſhe will rob me of a far greater 
treafure—the company of my Indiana. 

Bur I muſt go—decency requires it. Intole- 
rable! To be impriſoned in her old caſtle, with 
the.chearfut converſation of a fick, peeviſh, reve- 
rend virgin !—A lingering illneſs too, halt real, 
half fancy! Oh! there's no end to it. Would it 
be a fin, do you think, to wiſh her out of this 
troubleſome world? Don't be angry—but ſome- 
thing very like this ſhoots acroſs my thoughts 

now and then. One cannot always govern them, 
you know, ; 
© Poor Bevil is quite down in the mouth about 
it ; he dares not to be merry when his ſovereign , 
lady is ſad. I am half-pleafed with him on the 
occaſion—he ſeems ſo ſeriouſly to regret my diſ--œ— 
appointment—joins ſo fervently in your praiſe.  -..-. 
You are an immenſe favourite with him, I 12 55 PE 
V3 , tell, 
x N 
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tell you. It would be droll enough if you ſhould 
ſtrike up a match in my abſence; but if you do, 
woe be to you : yet you are ſo much alike in your 
diſpoſitions—fuch ſober ſentimental ſouls, that 1 
am not without my fears on this account. I muſt 
ſecure ſome rural ſwain, in caſe of accidents, for 
I cannot bear the thoughts of having my train 
leſſened. A fine lady, and without humble ſer- 
vants! Prepoſterous! 'tis as inconſiſtent as a 
knight-errant without a miſtreſs. 

Mr ſpirits ſink— Alas! I muſt go. What a 
happy creature is Fanny ! and, ah ! what a wretch 
am I! I never envied my ſiſter till now. She will 
ſee my friend, be bleſſed with her converſation— 
while I am baniſhed to a dreary wildernefs, bar- 
ren of every joy. But write to me, Indiana— 
write, Every hour I ſhall live upon your letters. 
Be very minute; conſider my natural curioſity; 
let me know all that paſſes. Let me have a de- 
ſcription of your admirers, as you enliſt them in- 
to your ſervice. If Beverly is not of the nurnber, 
I will never forgive you for I am ſure it will be 
your own fault. 

War] do you talk of gratitude? Mrs. Be- 
verly is no ſtranger to your merit tho' I rather 
wiſh' you to torment him a litde, than that he 
ſhould torment you; which would certainly be 
the caſe if you took him for better for worſe, I 
am called—Mamma wants me; to talk over my 
journey, I ſuppoſe. Provoking ſubject! Adieu] 
my dear Indiana pity your poor diſappointed | 


CLarRa FREEMORE, 


L E T- 
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LETTER VI. 


'To Miſs FREEMORE. 


HIS is not the town it uſed to be. No 
wonder my dear Clara has left it, and 
robbed it of its greateſt ornament. How much do 
I regret your abſence ! Are there no hopes of your 
aunt's recovery? Are we always to be ſeparated ? 


I have a thouſand things to ſay to you, that ap- 


* too trifling to commit to black and white. 
o lover in Beverly !—You are a falſe prophe- 
tefs. I knew you would not like me. He was at 
home when l arrived handed me from the chaiſe, 
and eyed me with great attention; but, in ſpite 
of vanity, I muſt own it was without approba- 
tion. Mrs. Beverly introduced me to him as a 
ſiſter He ſmiled, and gallantly enough ſaid, 
* PII allow her to be your daughter, Madam 
but ſhall perhaps wiſh to change my part of the 
« relationſhip.” No, no,” ſaid that lady in the 
ſame tone, I bar that; you cannot chooſe a 
* better, What ſay you, Indiana ?—Will you 
accept him as a brother.” 5 
Ar he will permit me to look upon him in 
that light, ſaid I, I ſhall eſteem it a hap- 
„ pineſs.” 

H bowed—and the converſation turned on my 
manner of life while abroad. The young gentle- 


man was very lively on the ſubject, and rallied 


me with a good deal of wit, on my expreſſing 
my approbation of it. I defended my cauſe with 


ſome ſpirit—but he either would not, or did not, 
believe me ferious. How vain are theſe men, to 
think themſelves ſo neceſſary to our happineſs! ! 
There is no perſuading them out of theſe imagi- 


nary notions of importance. A 
| „Wan, 
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ec WEL, but what do you think of him?“ 
yon aſk. *© Is he not handſome, lively, de- 
« gage?” Yes, my dear, I own he is. Notwith- 


\ ſtanding all you have wrote about him, I was 


ſtruck with furprize. I think it is impoſſible to 
conceive a more elegant, noble figure—but no 
palpitation. To'me, at leaſt, his manner 1s not 
pleaſing—he is too conſcious of his perfections, 
and too ſatyrical in his converſation, His ſmiles 
indeed have great ſweetneſs in them—but I am 
deceived if he thinks any woman worthy of his 
ſerious attachment. He is nice in his taſte of 


beauty, a critic in the behaviour of ladies, 1 


have ſtudied his diſpoſition, and am more inclin- 
ed tc fear than love him. He 1s polite to me, 
but indifferent almoſt to affectation. I believe, 
his pride is alarmed—leſt I ſhould, dependent as 
I am on his mother, preſume to hope. Judge, 
from this account, if IJ am in any danger of feel- 
ing a partiality for him. No, my dear; he has 
humbled me—and I am angry at myſelf for 


being vex'd at it. Am I ſo void of charms, that 


he ſhould think me unworthy of ſome of that un- 
meaning gallantry which he ſo ltberally beſtows 
on almoſt every woman he meets with ? I dare 
not give way to my naturally-ſerious diſpoſition, 
leſt he ſhould put a wrong conſtruction on my 
penſive turn—for, I believe, he thinks he needs 
but be ſeen, to conquer. I am therefore more 
ſprightly than you ever knew me; and ſome- 
times venture to rally him on his vanity. He ap- 
pears. half-angry on theſe occaſions, and endea- 
vours to clear himſelf of the imputation with 


more gravity than | thought him capable of. As 
.T neither with, nor can hope to make a conqueſt 
of him, I ſtrive to mortify his pride, by treating 
him with a negligent coolneſs. I believe, he is 


c Nile piqued at it. If we happen to meet with- 
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out any other company, he appears embarraſſed 
his converſation exceſſive {tiff and formal. I 
often catch him looking at me, but with a ſcru- 
tinizing eye, as if he was contemplating my de- 
feats ; and one day he ſaid, a little ſpitefully I 
thought, that no woman, in his opinion, could 
be tolerable with blue eyes. He 1s likewiſe pro- 
digiouſly fond of a brown complexion—it is ſo 
laſting, he ſays, and ſmart women are generally 
of that colour. He likes muſic too, and is in 
raptures at a fine voice—yet he generally leaves 
the room when Mrs. Beverly makes me play or 
ſing; tho? you have often told me I could do both hir 
tolerably well. dif 
Your dear ſiſter She certainly loves him | 
—] dare not flatter myſelf it is entirely a fondneſs 
for my company that induces her to ſee us fo fre- 
quently. She often ſighs and bluſhes when he ow. 
is preſent. He is too artful for me to pretend to 
gueſs his ſentiments—but, outwardly at leaſt, 
he treats her with a flattering diſtinction, Pm in 
pain for her; as Fanny, if I miſtake not, has 
ſtrong paſſions—and is, at the ſame time, of a 
ſuſceptible and tender diſpoſition, which lays her fan 
more open to the attacks of love. She drank tea 
with us laſt night—as did the Miſs L——s, and 
the fair Jeſſe. I was diverted to ſee how artfully 
the wretch kept all theſe rival-ladies in good hu- 
mour. - He paid a compliment to one—glanc'd a 
tender look at the other—preſs'd the hand of a 
third—and all he did was ſo gay, ſo agreeable, 
that the dear creatures were delighted with him. tak 
Upon my word, Clara, our ſex are very filly up- 
on ſome occaſions—I was half aſhamed of being 
a woman. IN 
- TALKING of muſic—your ſiſter was aſked to 
play. She did ſo, and very prettily for a learner. 
Mr. B. placed himſelf behind bar che, . 
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like Milton's Adam, hung over her enamour'd. 


When ſhe aroſe from the inſtrument, he led her 


to her ſeat—loaded with compliments and fine 
ſpeeches. I was ſorry when Mrs. Beverly inſiſted 
upon my following her example ; and would have 
excuſed myſelf—but ſhe was peremptory. I choſe 
a little ballad, which begins : 

* Amongſt the men coquets we find.” 

Mr. Beverly was ſo near, that, tho he did not 
ſeem to hiſten, I was ſure he muſt hear the words; 
and I thought them a little applicable. 

WEN I left off, he whiſpered me as I paſſed 
him, Thank you—l know you would have been 
diſpleaſed if I had not felt your ſatire.” 

« PROFIT by it then,” ſaid I ; “ and I ſhall 
think my ſong well beſtow'd.“ 

„% WIATI Are you whiſpering, Mr. Bever- 
« ly?” cried Miſs Jeſly affeQedly, © I'll lay 
« my life, I was the ſubject— for you look'd. at 
© me while you ſpoke.” 

% DouBTLEssS you were,” ſaid he Can 
I think or talk of any thing elſe? ? 

* PHA l ſaid ſhe ſimpering, and flirting ber 
fan, you are ſuch a flatterer.” 
„ SUCH a flatterer as you like, do you mean py, 
{ad he.—“ Thank you, my dear Miſs Jeſſy, I 
* am naturally diffident; this obliging encourage-, 
“ ment will embolden me.” 

* DAR Mr. Beverly,” cried ſhe, * how can, 

* you be ſo teizing ?” 

* AND dear Miſs Jeſſy,“ ſaid he riſing 1 
taking her hand, how can you be ſo handſome? 
*  —But come, complete your cruelty, and finiſh. 
% my death by your ſweet voice.” f 
ES On! 1 proteſt and yow I can't ſing,” ſaid 
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* Nay, I know it is out of compaſſion to me, 
* that you ſay ſo—but PI try to ſurviveit. Upon 
* my ſoul, you muſt oblige me with one gentle 
4 air, I know you can if you — e 
voice, even in ſpeaking, is ha 
How eaſily are we perſuaded of our r own per- 
FeRtions | She took this compliment for goſpel, 
and, without farther ceremony, began.— ut 
foch a ſongſter Heavens I ſat upon thorns till 
it was over, and bluſtfd for her every line ſhe 
ſeream'd.— But Beverly, with the moſt arch 
compoſure on his countenance, fat locking her 
full in; the face, beating time with his foot, Yet 
could 1 ſee he had the greateſt difficulty to ſup- 
preſs his laughter. What a feaſt was I for his 
of hen to think. how [cafily he could make a fool 
O 
Wren the had finiſhed, he aroſe.—“ Bra- 
®. vo?” cried. he, taking her hand, * I knew 
5 you, could ſing—if it had not been for me, 
* you'd have hid this incomparable talent in a 
40 napkin. 57 | 
Miss frmper'd, play'd with her fat bighly 
fatisfied both with herſelf and him. You know, 
- ſhe is not overburdened with underſtanding— 
tho”, if ſhe was more diffident and leſs affected, 
every body would-allow her to be pretty. 
Bur are you not tired, my dear, with this 
tfifling chit-chat? I aſſure you, I am ſo will re- 
lieve us both by putting an end to this epiſtle. 
The dear convent! I ſhall never know ſuch ra- 
tional pleaſure as I there experienced, till I am 
bleſſed with the co y of my amiable Clara. 
How impatient am I for that happy' time! Halten 
it, if you love your affectionatre 
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P. S. Now you are diſappointed. Don't you 
miſs ſomething that you thought might have 
found place in this letter? Don't be uneaſy he 
is as well as can be expected. I ſaw him this 
morning. How ſincerely does he love you! He 
could talk of nothing but the fair Clara.—No 
hopes of my rivalling you I He is a pattern for all 
lovers to copy after. I greatly efteem him, and 
think his perſon and manner both much improved 
ſince I ſaw him laſt. Will this ſatisfy you? I 
know you'd wiſh me to enlarge on this ſubject; 
| but 1 have not time I muſt dreſs, to attend Mrs. 
Vet Beverly on ſome viſits.— Adieu 95 
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LETTER VII. 

| To Miſs Dansy. 
. W 
Hs ha! ha! Such a pair of lovers! and if the * 


1 brace of billet-doux too !—Well done, MW with 
Clara! Give her leave] Conqueſt attends my nels © 
Neps. Not the dear town only, but this ſavage air, 
deſert gives proof of my power. No wonder eurer 
boaſt, if you knew all: but patience, child, and MW quali 

vou ſhall. But firſt—here, Betty, take theſe MW beau 
two curious pieces. of eloquence, fold them care- ſh once 
Ily in clean paper, and return them to their re- there 

Ative compoſers —And now, Indiana, attend, iſ hold 

You muſt know, I went laſt night, with my iſ neig 
good aunt's permiſſion (who, by the bye, is ra- have 
ther on the mending hand; thanks to my care!) prof 
I went, 1 ſay, with a neighbouring family, to a imp 
country ball, held on account of the aſſizes at I ſhe» 

x. Ar myſelf ſome diverſion from I by * 
the ruſtics 'I expected to meet with there; nor © Ma! 
was I diſappointed. —As a fine lady, a town-bred E 
lady, I propoſed to give myſelf a few airs: no- Are 
thing like them, you know, to ſhew one is a per- eon 
ſon of conſequence A woman of faſhion is ea- aud 
fily diſtinguiſhed, by an eaſy aſſurance, a knack I off 
of ſtaring people out of countenance, a loud voice ent 
in ſpeaking, a ſoperciliops f-rutinizing air, and ſo © ? 
on,—'To create the more wonderment; I deter- 
mined to dreſs myſelf quite in a new taſte, not | © 
only from what is worn in London, but any! 
where elſe that: I know of. Oh! the pleaſure of | for 
ſetting all the county belles at work, to imitate | He 
me! I make no doubt but 1 ſhall ſee them all dif 
next Sunday at church (for that, in this place of thi 
aeeelepance, is the grand rendezvous * Where they ful 
erxghibit their finery); I ſhall ſee them, I ſay, in : 
= | n 
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my new- invented, fantaſtical head-dreſs! Dear 
creature l how much are they obliged to me for 
giving them employment ſo much te the taſte of 
every female | 
WII, my dear, I went—ſeated myſelf in 
the aſſembly-room, ſufficiently ſtared at, but 
with looks of diffidence and reſpect. The rich- 
neſs of my cloaths, and a certain negligent, eaſy 
air, that ſpoke me uſed to good company, ſe- 


| cured me a good reception. Pride, that diffuſive 


quality, does by no means confine itſelf to the 
beau monde; it has now its reſidence in theſe 
once ſimple gentry, as much, or: more, than 
there; and I could obſerve, that a *ſquire's lady 
holds her head ſome inches higher than her 
neighbours of inferior rank.—Fine cloaths too 
have great ſway :: a laſs with a new gown, and a 
profuſion of ribbands, is a creature of far more 
importance than one whoſe apparel is ſoiled, or 
ſhews her dearth of troluppees (as they call them) 
by too often exhibiting the ſame garment. Hu- 
man nature, how art thou degenerated 

Bur to reſume my ſubjeQ.—'The officers of 
a regiment,. quartered. at ——k, made the moſt 
conſpicuous figures among. the male part of the 
audience: yet your marchers,. you know—every 
officer is not a beau of the foot guards.—On the 
entrance of one of theſe heroes, © Here comes 
« M—,” cried a-damſel that ſat before me, 1 
* wonder who hell dance with to- night!“ 
„% Who!” anſwered another, „with the lady 
* that is fineſt, to be ſure!” This made me give 
ſome attention to the per'omthey were talking of. 
He. was tall, and clumſy enough not to have 
difparaged the profeſſion of a plow-boy; yet with 
this figure, which ſtooped too to add to its grace- 
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kind of foppiſhneſs, wearing a bag, and a large 
folitaire, which was not calculated to ſhew a ſhort 
neck to the beſt advantage; nor did it diminiſh fa 
the breadth of a face, otherwiſe healthy and not 
M looked. Yet this beau, fuch as he is, was, I 
found by the two prating Miſſes who ſat before 
me, an univerſal favourite of the belles of k. 
' ANOTHER object, no lefs original, now en- 
groſſes all my attention. This was a youth of a ® 
very different make; one whoſe delicate com- 
plexion ſhewed he had never ſuffered the breath 
of Heaven to viſit his face too roughly: a delicate 

ſwain, whoſe ſhape and limbs were ſo flender that 
they ſeemed ſcarce able to ſupport a head that, 
by its ſtooping, appeared too heavy for the body: 

—yet it was not a weight of brains, but hair that 

made it fo ponderous.— The hair! ha! ha ! ha ” 
—what a fruſe! birds might ſnug and ſafely 
lodge in its branches! The fide locks hung like me 
a pair of dangling ſpaniel's ears. But you know 
there is nothing unnatural in a puppy's having 
long ears. Then the ſwain was ſo courtly, for- 
ſooth; the very pink of good breeding! ſo aſſi- 
duous about the ladies, it did one's heart good to 
ſee him addreſs them, 4 

Bur now entered a little briſk man of war, a a 
ſpruce fellow ; his cloaths ſo ſhort, and ſo tight, 
he ſeemed pinioned : his jet - black hair, bound 
in a club, ſcorning the aid of powder; not a ſin- 
gle hair ſuffered to ſtraggle, or incommode his 
face or ears. What a happy contraſt to the for- 
mer | ſuch a triumvirate ! how diverting! 

Bur I muſt ſtop my pen—it is impoſſible to 
deſcribe all the oddities, male and female, of this 
brilliant aſſembly. Let this ſpecimen ſuffice.— 
We began dancing. My kind ſtars ordained me 
the happineſs of having Mr. M. for a partner —1 
3 | determined 


„ me! 
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determined to plague him a little; ſo left his hap- 
py invention to furniſh out a converſation. Poor 
foul ! how he was put to it! his toes were crampt 
up, his brains rack d for want of a ſubject; often 
did his lips move, without knowing what he was 
going to utter; then cloſed again, as a fruitleſs 
attempt. I could hardly keep my countenance. 
At laſt—for ſpeak he thought he muſt—he 
wiſely obſerved, ** It was a very pretty dance.” 
« Do you think ſo?” ſaid I; © wherein does 


- „L jts beauty conſiſt? I know you can give juſt 


& reaſons for what you aſſert; for you have a 
good while, I obſerve, been conſidering the 
&« point: but you are right; I love people ſhould 
« think before they ſpeak. One could not have 
0% expected ſo good a thing, as this you have juſt 
«© uttered to come from a perſon extempore.” 

How the man ſtared “ Ma- dam,“ ſtam- 
mered he, „*I am in no haſte.” | 

« SIR,” ſaid J, interrupting him, © take 
„ time; you'll be the more clear when you de- 


„ liver your ſentiments.” 


Tuns ſpeech quite dumbfounded him; but 
luckily our being obliged to go down the dance, 
made it needleſs for him to anſwer. When we 
got to the bottom, I ſpitefully ſat down, that I 
might give him the pleaſure of talking. He look- 
ed this. way, and that, as if for aſſiſtance. I 
was highly diverted. © What are you looking 
* at ſo carneſtly ?” aſked I; © it muſt ſurely be 
*« worth notice, ſince it ſo intirely engroſſes your 
« attention.” 

© Wuo mine!“ cried he, ſtaring,. “ no, 
* upon my word, I was looking at nothing.” 
% AT nothing!” ſaid I laughing, © that's an 
« uncommon object indeed; pray ſhew it to 
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DAR Madam,” ſaid he, „you banter 
„ mel” 
* HEeAvEN forbid!” cried I, “ a gentleman 
of your gravity !—it would ill become me.” 
Bur hark! Indiana! I hear my aunt's voice; 
ſhe's coming. I muſt hide my letter; for I know 
if ſhe ſaw it, I ſhould have a tedious lecture a- 
gainſt being ill- naturedly fatiricak —Adieu! If I 
ſhould be in the humour, and do not forget it be- 
fore then, I will give you the remainder of my 
adventures in my next. Yours, in haſte. 


CLARA FREEMORE, 
46-46-6444 6:46 6-6-6464 
LETTER VIII. 

To Miſs FazzMoRE. 
J* return for your too-fatirical deſcription of 


your lovers, give me leave to introduce one of 
mine; a very pretty fellow, let me tell you, but 


ſomewhat ſtricken in years, not much more than - 
ſixty, —a Baronet, though—take that along with! 


you—Sir Joſeph Ward.—Such an original! 
What do you think of a beau at that age, dreſſed 
to an exceſs of the faſhion, and ſo lively and alert? 
*Tis ſo long ſince he was born, that he has quite 
forgot his age. Then he is ſo gallant, ſo officious 
— holding one's fan, fetching one's gloves, and 
doing one's little errands ſo readily and with 
ſuch a nimble dancing air, that, I proteſt, I think 
he is one of the moſt completely-ridiculous crea- 
tures I ever met with. How 1s it poſſible we 


ſhould think his manners tolerablè in any body! 
And yet a young beau, tho? full as antic, is 


thought no diſagreeable character, . .* 


* 
_ F - 
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Tux firſt time I had the pleaſure of ſeeing 
this venerable Knight was laſt Monday, when 
he dined with us. I was ſtruck the moment he 
made his appearance, dreſſed in a ſuit of figured 
ſilk, quite in the French taſte ; a: ſolitaire and 
bag faſtened to the bottom of a little wig, that 
hardly covered the crown of his head, and ſcorn- 
ed to come within ſight of his ears ; or perhaps 
was unwilling to hide his own natural grey locks, - 
that hung—not at all in the ringlet way—two 
or three inches below it. Only imagine to your- 
ſelf a jolly. old head ornamented in ſuch a man- 
ner. How you would have laughed, had you 
been with us! Then he was ſo officiouſly polite 
you could not move, nor turn your head, but he 
was on his feet to know if you wanted any thing. 
He almoſt puſhed me down, with a ſudden race 
he took to move my chair from the air of the 
window, leſt, as he ſaid, I ſhould receive any 
prejudice from that ſituation ; for he knew ſeveral 
ladies who had taken cold. from it. In vain 1 
pleaded that it was agreeable to me, and what 
I] was accuſtomed to: I could not be heard, but 
was forced to ſubmit. | 

I Hap left my fan on the table, and roſe to 
fetch it :—up he got, but I was too nimble for 
him. Ah! cruel!” ſaid he, with a ridiculouſly 
languiſhing air, © to deprive me of the tranſcen- 
dent felicity of ſerving you! My whole deſire 
and ſtudy is to be uſeful to your fair ſex; and 
et me tell you, Madam, I have the honour to 
* be very well received amongſt them.“ 
© Waro can doubt it?” ſaid I; © a gentle- 
man of your accompliſhments.” 

% On! dear Madam,” ſaid he, bowing, and 
putting his ſpread hand on his breaſt,“ you do 
me too much honour—you flatter ; I dare not 
* kape you think favourably of me.” © 
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« .You are too diffident,” ſaid I; „ and for- 
get that you ſaid juſt now, you were well re- 
«« ceived among the fair ſex—and ſhall I only be 


© blind to your merit? 
„ My dear Madam, I ſhall be too proud,” 


ſaid he, —“ a lady of your diſcernment ! Help | 
«© me, Mr. Beverly, I want words to expreſs my 
e gratitude; the time has been that I could have 


«© made a more ſhining figure.” 


«© WHAT time?” faid I, © Sic Joſeph? Vou k 


& ſurely have no reaſon to look backward, in or- 
„ der to eſtabliſh your character as a fine gentle- 
„man. Are you not now as completely ſo as 
66 ever ** | 

*. An! Madam,” ſaid he, ſighing, I was 
&« what I cannot now pretend to—yet, thank 
Heaven, I have no great reaſon to complain; 
J am not yet fo old” 

% Orp!“ cried .I, interrupting him, © you 
« amaze me; [I proteſt, I ſhould not have taken 
* you for much above ſixty - but for thoſe diffi- 
dent hints about your age.” 

Hx ſtared. © bixty Madam—Sixty !” re- 
peated he; © you are pleaſed to be merry—but I 
* affure you—I—T”'— 

© WHrarT have I done?” ſaid I, interrupting 


| him. © Have I been ſo unhappy as to offend 


% you? Sixty is the time of life I have a paſſion 


„ for—Men may be reckoned at age before that, 


4c hut not at the age of diſcretion.” 

„ Nay, I proteſt, Madam,” faid he, bright- 
ening up, though 1 have no pretenſion to 
* ſuch a number of years, yet I have known 


very lively agreeable men that were more 


* than that.” _ 7 dd 
% AGREEABLE |” faid I, © did you think I 
* joked then, when I proſeſſed my taſte-for 
6 thee?” ©... — 2 DER 


een err 2. 
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« Way, I don't know, Madam,” ſaid he; 
« you looked, I thought, a little archly—yet 
« yon have the character of a very prudent 
6 lady.“ 

* 2 to dinner put an end to this 
converſation. He ſcuttled forward, to lead me 
to the dining- room. I pointed to Mrs. Bever- 
ly. —©* Oh! intolerable rudeneſs!” cried he; 
% what could I be thinking of ?—but your divine 
& charms have ſuch an attraction.“ He imme- 
diately went to that lady, whom he led along, as 
vpright as a dart, | 

Mx. Beverly whiſpered, as he took my hand, 
& I give you joy of your conqueſt ; you'll make 
“e a pretty ſuitable match.” 

« ThE mind,” ſaid I, © ſhould be the prin- 
« cipal object of our regard; and, in that, he is 
% as youthful as myſelf.” 

% Txux,” anſwered he, ſmiling 3 © his under- 
&« ſtanding is ſti] in its childhood - young enough 
© in alt conſcience “? 

Ar dinner the knight's officiouſneſs put every 
thing into confuſfion—the ſauce was ſpilled, in 
his over-eagerneſs to help us—plates daſhed one 
againſt another. —In ſhort, F never ſaw a more 
laughable mortal. 
A Goop deal of company in the afternoon 
delivered me from his perſecution; becaufe I took 
care to place myſelf at as great a diſtance from 
him as poſſible.— But had you ſeen his ridiculous 
ogling, you'd have been out of conceit with eyes 
for az twelve-month after. i | 

As I was fitting at work this morning, Mrs. 


Beverly, with great gravity taking off her ſpec- 


tacles, and looking at me for a few minutes 


Indiana, ſaid the, © I am going to aſk you a 
_..* queſtion or two; and remember, I expect a 
I ſſerious anſwer,” I was ſurprized at this ad- 


dreſs, 
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dreſs, and could not help bluſhing.—“ I ſee you 
* gueſs the ſubjeQ I am going to talk to you 
£6 upon ** : | 

* Uron my word !—How can you think 
* ſo?” ſaid IJ, in ſome confuſion—for I really 
thought ſhe was going to tax me with liking her 


ſon; and though I am perfectly innocent, yet I |} 
know mothers are very ſuſpicious, and eaſily | 


alarmed. 

I was going to proceed—when ſhe diſſipated 
my fears, by aſking me what I thought of Sir 
Joſeph ? | 

* Or Sir Joſeph?” ſaid I, “ dear Madam, 
* why this queſtion? and ſo gravely aſked 
cc too *. 

* GRAVELVY T' ſaid ſhe, ſmiling; © Ought 
I not ?—Matrimony is a ſerious ſubject.“ 

* MaTrIMoONY!” cried I, ſurprized “ Sir 
% Joſeph and matrimony are ideas I ſhould never 
* have joined.” | 

* No!” ſaid ſhe—© yet Sir Joſeph thinks 
* Indiana and matrimony very conſiſtent.” 

“Nor with his age, I hope,” ſaid [—*© Sure 
< you rally me.” 

No,” faid ſhe, © I am very ſerious; he loves 
<« you, and has applied to me for liberty to pay 
his addreſs to you.” 

© On, Heavens!” ſaid I, laughing; © and 
could you, Madam, give him any encourage- 
ment in ſo ridiculous a ſcheme ?”? 

„„ Tur 1 leave to you,” ſaid ſhe; © I have 
& no right to give any thing but my advice. 
6 He is rich, good-natured, and has a title.“ 

c 'TrxvE, Madam; but not to my eſteem or 
4 love. Tis not ſo much his age, as his ridicu- 
4 Jous character, that I ſhould objeQ to.“ 
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2 Hz is, it muſt be owned,” ſaid Mrs. Be- 
verly, endeavouring to ſtifle a laugh, © a little 
* uncommon in his converſation and manner; 
6 but” | 

„ BuT what, dear Madam ſaid J, inter- 
terrupting her,“ do you ſeriouſly wiſh to recom- 
“ mend him to me ?—I ſhould be ſorry, if“ — 

© Dox'T be uneaſy, my dear,” ſaid ſhe; 
4 J do not, nor ever fhall, ſeek to lay any con- 
« ſtraint on your inclination, I have fulfilled my 
* promiſe. If you could think of taking him, 
“ it would be what the world would call a great 
* match for you but I cannot think of preſſing 
* you to what, I fear, could never make you 
% happy.” | 

I Took her hand. Oh! my more than 
© parent,” ſaid I, © how good, how conſiderate 
* you are! What a relief is this kind affurance 
* to my grateful heart! I feared you wiſhed me 
* to conſent and, Heaven knows, I would have 
* ſtruggled, whatever pain it had coſt me, I 
* would have ſtrove to obey you. But you do 
not think I could be happy with him; ſo far 
« from it, I muſt have been miſerable, Com- 
* plete your goodneſs, dear Madam, and let 
* him know that I cannot accept the honour he 
« intends me.” | | 
„ He will not, I fear,“ ſaid Mrs. Beverly, 
take a refuſal from me, or any perſon but 
“ yourſelf—as his vanity will not let him deſpair 
*« pleading his cauſe more ſucceſsfully.” | 
- © On! if it is poſſible,” ſaid I, © ſpare me 
* the diſagreeable taſk of ſeeing him.“ 
: Þ was. proceeding—when Mr. B. made his ap- 
pearance.—** You are come in good time,” ſaid 
Mrs. Beverly, “ to adviſe your ſiſter in an affair 
of importance. I have been talking to her of 
a | © matri- 


c«c 
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* matrimony,, and we want your opinion of yu 
& intended brother.” 

« Te will have little weight, I ſuppoſe,” ſaid 
he, © ſince ſhe has already made her choice,” — 
He ſpoke this with an air that I could not account 
for, except that he had met with ſomething to 

t him out of humour. 

% As Mr. Beverly declines giving his opinion, 
faid I, © with your leave, Madam, L will conti- 
nue in my firſt reſolution.“ 

Tas gloom in Mr. Beverly's countenance in- 
creaſed ; and he aſked; with ſome heſitation, ©* if 
& he might ſo far be admitted into my ſecrets, as 
* to know the name of the happy man that had 


« made ſo great a progreſs in my affeQtion ?P?— 

6“ So great a progreſs l“ ſaid 1 Who told you 

ec he Pad: “% T beg your pardon,” ſaid he, . 
% for ſuppoſing you had 1 of marriage . 
6 from ſuch unfafhionable motives.” “ You L 
% are miſtaken again,” ſaid I; for "= ever I do * 


« marry, thoſe motives, however unfaſhionable, 
, ſhall be my inducement.” “ Well, dear Ma- 
« dam,” ſaid he, peeviſhly, am I to be fa- 
«© youred with his name or not, without any 


«© more circumlocution?ꝰ “ Yes, Sir,” ſaid I; B. 
* though, I think, you might have had ſagacity 5 
enough to gueſs it could have been no other 2 


tc than the accompliſhed Sir Joſeph.“—““ What! 9 
* the old beau!” cried he, with a loud laugh. 8 
His ill humour immediately vaniſhed, and he ral- | 
lied me with great ſpirit on the occaſion. 3 
- On! my dear, Sir Joſeph is below, and in- % 
treats the favour of an audience for a few mi- * 
nutes, as he worded it to the ſervants. I muſt 
go—Adieu—l will reſume my pen as ſoon as 
he 1 15 you. 

INDIANA Daxuy. 
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rr. 
To Miſs FREEMORE. 


HAVE given the Knight his final anſwer, 

and ſent him off in doleful dumps, I would 
have given you the particulars of the ridiculous 
ſcene between us, but that ſomething more inte- 
reſting now employs my thoughts. 

Mx. and Mrs. Beverly, Lady Ramſay, and 
your humble ſervant, were at the play laſt night; 
where the firſt ſcene was hardly over, not with- 
out mucli noiſe and hiſſing, when a dreadful riot 
began in the pit. The confuſton was ſoon gene- 
ral, by the gentlemen in the boxes endeavouring 
to quell it. Mr. Beverly had left us, to ſpeak 
to ſome company in the oppoſite ſide of the 
houſe, and the crowd that fied the paſſage pre- 
vented him from returning to us,—lI was terrified 
to death; ſo were the other ladies. I did not 
know whether to keep my ſeat, or endeavour to 
get out, | 

WuHiLE I was with great agitation aſking Mrs. 
Beverly what we ſhould do, the box door flew 
open, and a crowd of gentlemen ruſhed in. I 
ſcreamed, and almoſt fainted. One of them, 
dreſſed in regimentals, endeavoured to perſuade 
them to go out again. For Heaven's ſake,”? 
cried he,“ conſider the ladies: make room for 
% me to get them from hence, then do as you 
« will, Come, Madam,” ſaid he, holding out 
bis hand, © truſt yourſelf with me; I'll try to get 


you to your carriage.” | 


"I HAD not power to thank him, but joyfully 
took hold of his arm, while, with great difficulty, 


De forced a paſſage for us through the crowd. 
Juſt as we got to- the paſſage, I ſaw Mr. Beverly 


ſtruggling 


0 
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ſtruggling (his ſword drawn) to get to our relief. 
As ſoon as he ſaw me, he redoubled his efforts, 
and ſprung towards me. “ Sir,” ſaid he, with 
an angry air, “ this lady wants no further aſſiſt 
* ance from you; I will now protect her.” 

Wit you?“ ſaid the other with fierceneſs; 
& Who are you that take upon you to dire& me? 
5 I ſFall not quit my lovely charge, till ſhe her- 
« ſelf ſhall command it.“ 

I was now more alarmed than ever, leſt a 
quarrel ſhould enſue ; and haftily cried out, 
« Oh! my dear brother, are you come at laſt ? 
« for Heaven's ſake, take care of Mrs. Be- 
cc yerly?” 

- © PARDON me, Sir,” ſaid the officer; „“ if 
ce this lady is your ſiſter, I will willingly reſign 
& her to your care, while I return to the other 
c“ ladies.“ | 
H did not wait for an anſwer, but, leaving 
me with Mr. Beverly, was inſtantly divided 
from us. 

„ Comer,” ſaid Mr. Beverly, © if you'll 
« permit me the ſame happineſs that you granted 
« that other gentleman, I will endeavour to get 
you to the coach.” By this time the crowd 
was a little diſperſed, ſo that we effected it with 
more eaſe than I imagined we ſhould. 

As ſoon as he had placed me in the carriage, 
he flew back to ſee for Mrs. Beverly, I ſpent a 
few uneaſy moments, for fear that lady ſhould 
have met with any accident; but I was relieved, 


when I ſaw her led towards me by the truly gal- 


ing us good night, left us. 


lant and obliging officer. Mr. Beverly came a 
moment after with Lady Ramſay. How many 
thanks did we return the ſtranger, who received 
our praiſes with a becoming modeſty ; and, wiſh- 
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As we drove home, nothing was talked of but 
the riot, and the politeneſs of the ſtranger. Mr. 
Beverly did not ſeem to reliſh the laſt part of 
the ſubject, and curſed the crowd that had pre- 
vented him from coming ſoon enough, fince ſuch 
trifling ſervices were rewarded with ſuch high 
encomiums. | 

As he handed'me from the coach, he ſighed, 
and whiſpered, © Oh! Indiana, I can no longer 
« act under this diſguiſe,”” I was amazed! 
W hat could he mean by that ſpeech ? My ſpirits 
had been greatly agitated; my head ached vio- 

lently; and I found myſelf ready to faint —Mrs. 
Beverly ordered ſome drops; but, before they 
could be got, I fell back in my chair almoſt ſenſe- 
leſs. Lvery body ran to my aſſiſtance. Mr. Be- 
verly knelt by me, his eyes fixed on my face, with 
earneſt tenderneſs aſſiduouſly endeavouring to re- 
cover me. Is not this ſurpriſing? What can he 
mean by this change in his behaviour ? E muſt be 
upon my guard, knowing how artful he is. 
When I was a little better, I retired to my apart- 
ment; but could not reſt, owing to my fatigue, 
J ſuppoſe. 

Wx had juſt breakfafted this morning, when a 
ſervant informed us Colonel Manly was come to 
wait on us. Colonel Manly “' cried Mr. Be- 
verly, „who the devil's he?“ „“ Shew him in,” 
ſaid Mrs. Beverly; “ I dare ſay, it is our laſt 
* night's acquaintance.” His entrance convinced 
us ſhe was right in her conjecture. 

* I CALLED, Ladies,” ſaid he, with a very 
graceful air, © impatient to know how you were 
after your fright.” Mrs. Beverly told him, ſhe 
was extremely obliged to him for his politeneſs, 
«as well as the timely aſſiſtance: he had afforded 

us in our diſlreſs.” He bowed, and waved' 
he fubject. ith 
> I was 
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F was much pleaſed with his behaviour and 

converſation; his perſon too is extremely hand- 

ſome.— I thought the hour or two very agreeably 

ſpent that he ſtaid with us. He was particularly 

obliging to me, but without any common-place 

compliments: his eyes only were permitted to tell 
me he thought me agreeable. 'They, indeed, 

might have made me vain, but I durſt not credit 

their language. —Mr. Beverly watched our looks, 

and ſeemed to- wiſh his viſit over; yet he behaved 
to him with great civility. 

„Wurd he took his leave, Mrs. Beverly gave 

him a polite invitation to renew his viſits when- 

ever it would be agreeable to him; to which he 

anſwered by a low and very reſpeQable bow. — 
When he was gone, E went up to my drefling- 

room, where I had not been two minutes when L 
was ſurprzed by. the entrance of Mr. Beverly.— 
He looked round, to ſee if we were alone; then, 
ſhutting the door, approached me.—“ Who do 
you want, Mr. Beverly?” ſaid I. 

. © NoBoDY,” anſwered he, © but yourſelf. 
« Oh! my adorable Indiana,” continued he, 
kneeling, © permit me to give vent to the ſrno- 
4 thered flame that devours me. Heaven knows, 
% with what fervour, with what conſtaney I have 
© loved my angel, from the firſt moment I beheld 
* her charms P | 

„ You amaze me, Sir,“ ſaid 1; © pray, 
& pray, file: am F to believe you ſerious? or 
« do you mean to mock and inſult me?“ 

* Mock you!” cried he, with earneſtneſs, 
& how unjuſt to ſuſpect mel — And can you, 
„„ Madam, have ſo deſpicable an opinion of me ? 
& At leaſt, be more ſenſible of your own beauty, 


42 » £4 
* 
A 
"22 


& than to think it poſſible. No, my lovely 
Indiana, you are dearer to me than my od 
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& ſoul. Does not every day diſcover new charms 
« in you?” 

% ] MUST not hear you,” faid I; ©© ought I? 
te can I forget what I owe te the friendſhip of 
« Mrs. Beverly??? 

No, my dear, my grateful Indiana,“ ſaid 
he, you need not forget it: ſhe loves you, 
& and [ do not deſpair of her conſent : it is not 
& hers—but your refuſal L dread. Can you,” 
added he, taking my hand and prefling it to his 
breaſt, © can you be prevailed on to think fa- 
* vourably of the till now gay and inconſtant, 
* but altered Beverly? altered by the mighty 
„ power of love! Take me, Indiana, take my 
& heart, and mould it to your pleaſure l“ 

S ARE me, Sir,” ſaid I; “ you force me 
&« to commit a crime (for fuch I muſt eſteem it) 
* to liſten to a diſcourſe of this nature, without 
ce the knowledge of my benefactreſs. But tell 
« me one thing—W hy have you till now treated 
« me With ſuch uncommon indifference, if you 
© have, as you would perſuade me, fo long had a: 
« partiality for me | 

© BECAUSE,” anſwered he, “ I have ever 
« dreaded to fee] a ſerious paſſion, and ſtrove to 
& ſteet my breaſt againft it. The moment I be- 
«© held you, I feared my danger: but, when I 
& found refiftance was vain againſt ſuch powerful 
* charms, I ſtill perſevered in my conduct, be- 
& lieving your heart was not te be conquered in 
« the common way. E wiſhed to ſee you piqued 
* at my coolneſs, I thought it would ſurprize 
you, conſcious as you muſt be of your attrac- 


4 tions; and, knowing how ſenfible I am of 


& beauty, Þ judged by myſelf, and thought your 


would take ſome pains where the conqueſt 
Fſeemed difficult. I hoped this deſire would 
d nawaken your attention for me—W bat ſhall E 


& ſay, 
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* ſay, my beloved Indiana? I hardly knew how 
to act, where hopes and fears were ſo blended, 
and where my whole happineſs was at ſake. 
But now farewel all painful diſguiſes! I call 
heaven and earth to witneſs, that I love with 
as ſincere, as perfect a paſſion, as ever warmed 
the breaſt of man.— Speak, dear bewitching 
creature,“ added he, © dare I flatter myfelf ?”? 
—He fixed his eyes on my face.—* Not one 
* look,” continued he, “ cruel Indiana!“ 

- Hg was ſilent.—“ Once more,” ſaid I, © TI 
* muſt intreat you to ſpare me on this ſubject. 


* Honour and gratitude forbid me to liſten to 
cc 


cc 
cc 


c< 
cc 


regard you profeſs—do not continue to endanger 
my happineſs, by ſubjeQing me to the diſplea- 
* ſure of my friend.” | 

„ I wilL leave you,” ſaid he, © whatever 


_ © pain it coſts me. But firſt give me ſome glim- 


mering of hope that you wilt not reje& me, if 
& all other obſtacles are removed. Do not“ 
„ FoRGIVE me, Sir; I muſt interrupt you.” 
ſaid I—©* thoſe obſtacles that you ſeem to make, 
flight of, appear to me inſurmountable. It 
will be time enough then to reveal my ſenti- 
ments. — But, as a friend, I would adviſe you 
* to conquer a paſſion ſo ill- placed. No doubt, 
* Mrs. Beverly expects yon to ſeek an alliance 
© more worthy of your rank and fortune.“ 
On! Indiana,” ſaid he, ſighing, how 
r coolly you reaſon! 1 ſee, alas! your heart is 
not intereſted in my happineſs. Why do you 
© not tell me at once, to complete your cruelty, 
that you deſpiſe a heart that is; I own, unworthy 
your acceptance?“ my 
How ſtrangely you talk!“ ſaid I ; “ this 


* humility is affected. You cannot be ignorant 


* of your merit but time only can determine 


«© how 


you. Leave me then, Sir, if you have that 
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nerate and imperfect? 
@hink I need none for being ſenfible to the charms 
of wit, ſenſe, and a fine perſon. But, how- 
ever! indulgent you may be, however ſtrong the 
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c how I ought to act. Leave me now, I be- 
« ſeech you. We may be obſerved—and my 
& conduct cenſured, notwithſtanding my inno- 
4c :cence.” 
« Go,“ ſaid he, taking my hand: Permit 
me this ſmall favour,” putting it to his lips, 
till I may more juſtly aſpire to greater, I will 
endeavour to be ſilent, till my love is conſiſtent 
« with my duty. I do not deſpair of that happy 
time. But, oh! my Indiana, ſtrive to find 
ſome good qualities in the man that adores 
« you.” So ſaying, with a reſpectful bow, 
he left me, agitated and ſurpriſed at what had 
paſſed ; for, believe me, it never once entered 
my head that he liked me—on the contrary, I 
really thonght I was his averſion, What a 
ſchemer he is, my dear! and, I fear, too ſuc- 
ceſsfully ſo! This is taking one by ſurprize; yet 
will I endeavour to forget him as a lover, till Mrs. 
Beverly gives a ſanction to it—which I have great 
reaſon to believe ſhe never will. 
Bur do you not wonder that J ſhould in the 
leaſt defire ſuch an union to take place, conſider- 
ing his lively and inconſtant turn? Alas! my 
dear, the heart is deceitful—it has ſoftened thoſe 


things, which I at firſt thought faults, into a 


becoming gaiety, flowing from a chearful diſpo- 
ſition elate with health and proſperity. What a 
miſt does the little god, aſſiſted by beauty, caft 
before our eyes! How does he bias our reaſon, 
and make one love what perhaps one ought to 
hate -I ſpeak freely to you, my friend. —Shall 


I, as an apology for my weakne's, throw the 


blame on human nature, now ſo viſibly dege- 
But, perhaps, you'll 


temptation, 
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temptation, I will not diſgrace our friendſhip by 
acting meanly. No!—gratitude ſhall be my 
ruling principle, and keep this infant flame in 
ſubjection. Return, my beloved Clara, and 
ſtrengthen theſe reſolutions. I am in a critical 
fituation, and more than ever want your pre- 
ſence and direction. I dare not make a confidante 
of your amiable ſiſter, fearing to give her pain: 
for, you know, we have ſuſpicion; which, 1 
Hope, is groundleſs.— This letter is of an enor 
mous length. —Adieul! 


$0000000/0000050046444 
. 


To Miſs FREEMORE. 


row, my dear, if you ſhould return, we 
þ ſhall ſtill be ſeparate, without you will 
have the goodneſs to paſs a few months with us 
in the country; for we ſhall leave town in leſs 
than a week. Do, dear Clara, favour me with 
your company there. 'Tho? you are tired with 
retirement, will not the converſation of your 
friend make it tolerable? I muſt not be refuſed. 
-—But who knows when you will have it in your 
power to oblige me, as your aunt ſtill continues 
Ml? Heaven grant her recovery! | 
How tedious does your abſence appear to me, 
and one more at leaſt! Poor man |! he droops, 
and mourns the abſence of his mate. When you 
are from him, every place is deſert. He is to be 
here this afternoon ; as is your mamma, fſiſter— 
and to crown all, the accompliſhed Colonel 
Manly. I wiſh Fanny and he may take it into 
their heads to fall in love with one a . £1 
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thirik they are a little alike. He has juſt ſuch 
languiſhing black eyes, and his ſmiles have much 
of her ſweetneſs, Who knows what may hap- 
pen? I am fure you would approve of your bro- 
ther-in-law. I muſt attend my toilette—but will 
not cloſe my letter till I ſee if my wiſhes are like- 
ly to take effect with regard to the handſome 
pair.— Adieu! then, for the preſent, 


Miſs DAN in continuation, 


I HAvE paſſed an agreeable evening. Can you 
doubt it, when I teil you I fat next to Mr. Be- 
verly ?—and you may gueſs our ſubject. But, in- 
tent as I was upon what never fails to intereſt me, 
I did not negle& to watch your fair ſiſter and the 
colonel. But, alas! all was cool and negligent 
on both fides. Fanny's eyes were otherwiſe em- 
ployed—and ſo would I ſay were the ſwain's, if 
you'll excuſe my vanity. —Seriouſly, my dear, 
they ſaid ſome very civil things to me, tho? [ 
durſt hardly examine, for Mr. Beverly ; who caſt 
ſome upbraiding glances at me when I happened, 
with any degree of attention, to liſten, or ſmile 
my approbation to the many good things he ut- 
tered. Our ſituation put me in mind of the ſong 
— Doll lov'd Harry paſſing well—but Harry 
* he lov'd Molly,” Ec. c. f 
* ALas! my dear, I am convinced our conjec- 
tures are too well founded. —A noiſe in the 
ftreet drew us to the window—Mr. Beverly 
choſe that where TI was; and, ſuſpecting no wit- 
neſſes, made uſe of ſome tender expreſſions, in 
a low voice—at the ſame time attempting to take ' 
my hand, which I withdrew—and, turning to 


- Jeave-him, who ſhould J find cloſe behind us but 
Jour ſiſter - who immediately retired. —I follow- 
eher ; ſhe ſat down on the firſt ſeat ſhe came 


to, 


* 
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to, pale as death but, affecting to ſmile when 
ſhe ſaw me What ridiculouſly weak ſpirits b 
ſaid ſne; © the mob have frightened me—1 
«© thought they were fighting.” I affected to 
believe this to be the cauſe of her emotion—but 
the real motive was too viſible, For the reſt of 
the evening, the dear creature hardly opened her 
lips; and once or twice, after looking at Mr. 
Beverly with ſome attention, I could obſerve a 
tear attempting to force a paſlage from her fair 
eyes. Mine was ready to accompany her ; but 
I ſtrove to ſuppreſs them, * 
BEVERLY is greatly altered; he no longer 
enlivens the converſation by his wit and raillery 
but is quite abſent and inattentive. I wonder 
Mrs. Beverly does not take notice of this change. 
I fancy, he wiſhes ſhe would, that he might have 
an opportunity of revealing a fecret that gives 
him manifeſt pain to conceal. . Ah! Clara, I feel 
for him. Am l not naturally tender-hearted ? He 
is thin, and looks pale too. . How much more 
effectually does this plead in his favour, than th 
moſt eloquent language ! 
Wrar will become of me in the country? 
Shady groves and murmuring ſtreams are dan- 
gerous companions to a heart in the leaſt tinctured 
with a certain paſſion. Then too it will be im- 
poſſible to avoid him ſo much as here, where we 
are ſcarce an hour without company. Adieu | 
my dear I muſt end abruptly ; for I ſhall be too 
late for the poſt. Write often and believe me 
your 
IxbiaxNa DANBY. 
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LET TRE IN 
To Miſs DAN E. 


KNEW it—I was ſure he loved you an ape 

ago. Where was your difcernment, that did 
not diſcover it before, —Heigh ho! Poor Fanny! 
If ſhe's now for a ſingle life, I have a charming 
piece of news for her, and you too, my dear 
for, to be ſure, you are as fond as ever of a nun- 
nery; and, thank Heaven, your religion need 
now be no obſtacle to the putting of your fa- 
rourite ſcheme in practice. I can tell you, the 
abſence of the male creatures, and the dreary 


| life I live here, have half determined me to lead 


apes mylelf ; and now that there is ſuch a delight= 
ful opportunity too—— But attend: 

As I was taking an airing on horſe-back this 
morning, the fineneſs of the day inſenſibly led me 
to a great diſtance from my aunt's—and I don't 
know how far | might have rambled, if my 
horſe had not ſtopt at a gate; which awakened 
me from my reverie. But the ſight of a Gothic 
pile of building, romantically ſituated, tempted me 
to diſmount to take a nearer view of it. I left 
my horſe with the ſervant that attended me—and, 
getting over the ſtile, walked up to the houſe. 

I was greatly pleaſed with its appearance, and 
ſtood looking at it with attention—when, behold 
the door opened, and an elderly woman, whom 
by her dreſs I imagined to be a ſervant of the fa- 
mily, came out, I waited impatiently for her 
approach—and, when ſhe was near enough, very 
avilly aſked who lived in that ſweet retirement ? 
“Several ladies,” anſwered ſhe; “ but if you 
have any curioſity to know more of them, I 
1 "a conduct you into the houſe, where ou 
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* be made extremely welcome to ſpend an hour 
* or two. If you have not been here before, 
« you will not, I dare ſay, think your time ill 
c beſtowed.” 

Tx1s invitation was droll enough, I thought. 
I determined, however, to accept of it, I might 
have been more cautious in town ; but in the in- 
nocent country, one has no cauſe to dread ſtrata- 
gems of iniquity. I therefore thanked the good 
woman—and, without more ceremony, followed 
Her into a large parlour, the furniture of which 
was elegantly ſimple. After waiting a few mi- 
nutes, an elderly lady of graceful appearance 
made her entrance, and accoſted me with great 
politeneſs. 

I Ar0LOG1ZED a little aukwardly for my cu- 
rioſity, and the liberty it had prompted me ts 
take.—** Make no excuſes,” ſaid ſhe; © I ſhall 
& take a pleaſure in ſatisfying it. If you have 
6 any inclination to ſee the houſe and garden, 
“ I am at your ſervice, and will accompany 
« you.” 

1 THANKED her—and ſhe led me into a little 
Eden. I never ſaw ſo enchanting a ſpot of 
ground, Art and Nature had exerted their ut- 
moſt efforts to render it delightful; but it was 
ſo extenſive, that 1 had not time to fee half its 
beauties, 

„I 8HALL fatigue you,” ſaid the obliging 
| lady, © if I lead you any further. Some other 
* day, if you will do me the honour to renew 
4 your viſit, I will ſhew you-ſome improvements 
4 further from the houſe, 2 are more worthy 
«. of your notice.?“ 1.0 
s it poſſible n ſaid U. Can any thing 
4% be more charming than the beautiful walks we 
« have juſt been in? How happy muſt the mha- 
46 bitante bel“ 
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out % THEY are,“ ſaid the lady“ yet few in 
ore, “ the gay, buſy world, would think their ſitua- 
> i © tion tolerable. —Even you, Madam, will per- 

„ haps change your opinion, when I tell you, 

ght. 6“ you are in a nunnery.” | 98 
ight * NUNNERY?” cried I amazed, © How is 
> in- © that poſſible in a Proteſtant country? —< Tis 
ata- “ even ſo,” ſaid ſhe; © and, what will ſtill in- 
zood “ creaſe your ſurpriſe, | in a nu of Proteſt- 
wed “ ants !“ -I ſtared.“ I will explain the won- 
hich “ der,” ſaid ſhe, when we get into the houſe.” 
mi- Warn we were ſeated, ſhe began as follows : 
ance MW ——*© After experiencing many viciſſitudes in 
great WY © life,” ſaid ſhe, „all which had convinced me 
of the juſtneſs of the prophet's aſſertion, that 
y u- all is vanity and vexation of ſpirit, I found 
e to © myſelf, at the age of forty, poſſeſſed of a ve: 
ſhall “ ry large independent fortune; which was left 
have g“ me by a diſtant relation, from whom I had 
rden, “ never had the ſmalleſt expectations. This un- 
1pany * look'd for atquiſition opened to me a proſpect 
of felicity. I now began to fancy happineſs 
little“ within my reach; but when the novelty was 
xt of “ over, it ceaſed to affect me. I had no longer 
eir ut- | © youth, or beauty, to give a reliſh to the 
t was!“ amuſements and pleaſures of the world. I 
alf ins “ therefore determined to try what ſatisfaction 
retirement could give me; but here I found 
liging “ ſociety was neceſſary to happineſs. Conſtant 
other “ thinking preyed upon my ſpirits ; and I longed 
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ſolitude. 
* different plans of life, the ſerene joys of a 
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h are they of a 5 faith? how 
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for the joys of friendſhip. But where ſhould I 
find that ineſtimable bleſſing? Two or three 


ſenſible women, of my own age and diſpoſiti- 


on, would, I thought, delightfully enliven my 
While I was forming a thouſand 


Nunnery ſtruck my imagination.— Alas! ſaid 
hap- 
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ment do they enjoy How free from care 


are compelled to live in the world, after they 


an inſtitution! Numbers, whoſe ſmall for- 


utility of a.plan-of that nature, that I deter- 


and who left it from a conviction of its vanity; . f 

not from, pique, or any recent diſappointment, 4 "= 
the force .of which might wear off, and the 
« reliſh for it, when too late, returns -for I de- 


* Py ſhould I be to ſpend my life amongſt them! 
With what calmneſs would my days glide on! 
What a pleaſing mixture of ſociety and retire- 


* 'Txxsx thoughts made a ſtrong impreſſion 
on my mind. Why: can we not have nunne- 
ries.in England for Proteſtants?“ thought l. 
Sure they would ſoon be filled. How many 


are ſick of its deluſive-joys, for want of ſuch 
tunes render them independent, might there 


enjoy their. liberty, at leaſt as far as they te- 
garded it.— In ſhort, I was-ſo convineed of the 


mined to employ my fortune to promote it.” 
« Tus reſolved, I communicated my inten- 


tions to a pious, lenſible clergyman z who de 1 
2 me aſſiſtance in the execution of it. .. ry 

e had a numerous acquaintance ; amongſt WW .. — 
whom he ſoon found ſame, who joyfully em- .. 8 
braced the propoſal of retiring with me. ® 
There were but two requiſites that I infiſted WM , 10 
on, in the perſons that were to be admitted as " 
my companions; theſe were, good nature, He 
anda genteel education : as to fortune, a large I ,, = 


one would be no. objection, nor ſhould a ſmall 


one be any obſtacle. I likewiſe adviſed none conti 


to think of entering into that way of life, but . 
thoſe who had ſeen a good.deal of the world, Þ ,, ** 


termined, that we would fo far imitate the 5 
convents abroad, as to vow a ſingle liſe, and He 
confinement to one fixed habitation; and this, ll & de 


Jae the mind is hs Shangenblg, that we 


— 
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33 
# could expect no regularity without ſuch a re- 
* ſtraint: for otherwiſe, at every turn of our 
* humours, every trifle that gave us the leaſt diſ- 
“ guſt (as things of that kind will happen in fa- 
“ milies,, we ſhould be for ſeparating: but, 
* when we knew eit was out of our power to 
“ change, we ſhould, for our own ſakes, be 
“ more attentive to promote each other's felici- 
60 t * 

«© In ſhort, Madam, for I fear I tire your 
patience, in a few months there were ten ſen- 
ſible, agreeable women, beſides myſelf, that 
determined to take the veil as ſoon as we could 
meet with a houſe proper for our purpoſe. 
This vas recommended, and approved by us 
all; and here we fixed for liſe, never going 
* without the bounds of our garden walls, ex- 
* cept upon acts of neceſſity and mercy.—On 
theſe occaſions, our vow does not bind; for, 
though we have renounced the pleaſures of 
the world, we have not: our diſtreſſed fellow 
creatures. Our devotion does not, like our 
foreign ſiſterhood, conſiſt in penance and 
mortification; but in endeavouring to admi- 
niſter our wealth to the neceſſity of our poor 
* brethren, I do not ſpeak from oftentation,” 
continued ſhe; “ but to clear us from the cer- 
* ſure of forſaking our poſts, in a ſtate where 
* we have each a taſk enjoined us; and where 
we ought not to think we have a right to live 
for ourſelves ority, but ſhould ſtrive to be ſer- 
* viceable-to-each other. Here we can put that 
duty in practice, more than in any other ſtati- 


dered; but beftowed in ſuch a manner, as that 
8 cc we 
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« we hope to render our accounts to our Lord, fat 
when he comes, with joy, and not with grief.” can 
* An! Madam,” ſaid I, © yen have given liſh! 
me a high entertainment. What a happy life | was 
© do you lead! —How wiſe, how commendable | trng 
* 1s your choice | = 
« Ws think it ſo,” ſaid ſhe; “nor do I be. vi 

te lieve there is one of us that would wiſh to be agrt 
«« abſolved from her vow. Yet would I not re- | fhe 
« commend our example to any body, without | 2 
great deliberation ;—not till the affections are mid 
e thoroughly weaned from the world, and their faid 
«« hopes ſtrongly fixed on a better life. Then © © 
« they will taſte a true ſatisfaction in a place ſo © P 
« calculated to promote this end, ſo free from © n 
* temptation :—for our paſſions are like flint; f 
de the fire lies dormant, till ſtruck by the ſteel, 
« —Some people think, they will be full as © 1 
« troubleſome in retirement, as in the world; 2 
« but they ſpeak without experience. Belicve . 
me, they are eaſily governed, where there „ 
tc are no objects to excite them. But enough on n 


c one ſubject,“ added ſhe; “ I fear, I grow u 
ce tedious. Will it be agreeable to you to pay 7 
« a viſit to the reſt of the ſiſterhood? you'l} * 
* find them all buſy, and, I hope, not unpro- |" 
ce fitably.“ I'Y 

I CONSENTED to her propoſal ; and ſhe led - d 
me into a large room, well furniſhed, At oneſ * © 


end, were inſtruments of muſic ; at the other, a v 
handſome library. Here I found about fourteen  ** 
ladies, all dreſſed in white; one of whom was | © v 
reading, while the reſt were employed at their 1 
needle; not in embroidery, but in making gowns, | © #t 
ſhifts, and pettic6ats, for the poor. 174 
Tuer received me politely. I was charmed | ©; 11 
with their looks, that plainly ſhewed they. were 
contented, and at peace within dane 

| | at 
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fat down among them, and the converſation be- 
came general; which, the” grave, was embel- 
liſhed with ſuck innocent chearfulneſs, that I 
was forry my time would net permit me to 
tengthen my viſit. 

WHEN I took my leave, I received a polite 
invitation to renew it as often as I thought it 
agreeable. —As the lady was conducting me out, 
ſhe ſtopped; and, opening a door, ſhewed me 
a very neat chapel, which was divided in the 
middle by a large iron grate.—** I his part of it,” 
faid ſhe, is for the uſe of our convent; the 
ce other ſide is for the clergyman, and ſuch peo- 
„ pte of the neighbouring village as chooſe to 
* meet here for divine ſervice, which is per- 
“formed twice a' week, beſides Sundays; when 
we have not only prayers, but a ſermon. 
The worthy man, who officiates, was a cu- 
rate, with a very ſmall income, and a large 
family.ä— We have now had the happineſs of 
making his circumſtances eaſy—He is of infi- 
nite uſe to us, as well in exciting as directing 
us to proper objects of charity.“ 
„% am amazed,” ſaid I, „ that I ſhould have 
been ſo long ignorant of ſo uncommon, ſo well 
regulated a ſociety.— Fame is unjuſt to your 
merit, not to ſpread it in the world.. We 
* do not wiſh to be much known,” ſaid ſhe; 
curioſity would procure us many viſitors, 
which would engroſs too much of that time 
we dare not ſquander, We have ſome friends, 
who are deſired to mention us, when they 
meet with any lady whoſe circumſtances would 
make ſuch. a retirement agreeable.”—* Then 
I am ſurpriſed,” ſaid I, „that your ſociety is 


cc Ir 
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Ir might,” anſwered ſhe; © but we are 
very cautious whom we admit, One unhappy 
cc temper would deſtroy the peace of us all.” 
Wrart! yawning? Indiana. I thought you 
loved grave ſubjects. - But too much of one 
thing—Well then, to ſatisfy you, I will drop it: 
—for, to ſay truth, Pm half tixed myſef. The 
adventure 13 uncornmon ;—it amazed me, at 
firſt; and I thought them wenderous happy. 
But, upon ſecond thoughts, which they ſay are 
beſt, I think I will not venture to make raſh 
vows; but e'en try to endure the wicked world. 
The lords of the creation, are not amiſs too, 
fometimes, when one has nothing elſe to divert 
one.— What ſay you? my dear.— Beverly for 
that ! you know. 
No hopes of being releaſed from my priſon! 
Would my aunt were delivered from her tene- 
ment of clay; or elſe could get it a ſitile repair- 
ed. Upon my word, ſhe ſuffers a great deal.— 
Yon cannot think how it affects me, though k 
try to flouriſh a little. —I am not the girl I was. 
My ſpirits are quite gone;—1 have not laughed, 
nay hardly ſmiled, this age.—Bevil won't know 
me again. Pve loſt all my airs and graces; and 
am fit for no living thing, but that domeſtic ani- 
mal, a wife :—nay, perhaps the wretch will not 
think me tolerable even for that ; fince he loved 
me as [ was: and I am ſure, without inconſtancy, 
He can never love me as I am; for I am a diffe- 
rent creature in every thing, but my friendſhip 
for Indiana, Believe me unchangeable in that, 
and do juſtice to your | 
of CLARA FREEMORE. 
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LETTER XI. 
To Miſs FREEMORE. 


HY, my dear Clara, did you ſhorten 
| your agreeable account of the nunnery ? 
Believe me; I was not tired. I ſtill retain a par- 
tiality for that way of lite; tho? ſome other at- 
tachments have, I confeſs,. a little abated my 
fondneſs. Favour me in your next, with a fur- 
ther account of the Proteſtant ſiſterhood. I am 
greatly pleaſed with the inſtitution; and no leſs 
ſurpriſed, that ſo uncommon a ſociety ſhould not 
have been more known and talked of. Yet the 
Lady Abbeſs gave a ſufficient reaſon for it. — 
What. would I give to have the pleaſure of ac- 
companying, you on a viſit there l- But wiſhes: 
are vain. | 
Wr have now been a week at Mrs. Beverly's 
eountry ſeat ; during which time, I have taken 
care not to give her ſon an opportunity of ſpeak- 
ing to me in private; nor will I, if I can poſſibly 
help it, till Mrs, Beverly is acquainted with his 
paſſion, He ſeems diſtreſſed, and irreſolute how 
to act; and, I believe, has ſome particular rea- 
ſons. to apprehend a reſuſal from that lady. In- 
deed it is whiſpered, that ſhe has a perſon in her 
eye whom-ſhe. would wiſh him to make choice of. 
I learned this from ſome. hints her maid dropped 
this morning.—Judge, if my mind is much more 
tranquil than his all this while; yet I cannot call 
it ſuſpenſe. —Gueſfling my fate, I endeavour to 
teach my heart reſignation: inſtead of giving 
way to my paſſion, I uſe every argument, and 
collect every poſſible obſtacle, to ſtifle it now, 
While it is manageable. Be it my ſtudy to per- 


form well my part; and let Heaven do the reſt. 
5 C 5 YoUrR 
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You ſiſter has received a preſſing invitation 
from Mrs. Beverly,. to ſpend a few weeks with 
us. You know I love her, and am happy in her 
company; but I durſt not preſs her on this occa- 
ſion, leſt her heart ſhould ſuffer from the viſit. | 
believe, however, ſhe intends to come; and ſo 
will Colonel Manly, He is a great favourite 
with Mrs. Beverly ; and, perhaps, ſhe wiſhes he 
may find ſome charms in your friend. She has 
already, in a manner that gave me ſome ſuſpicion, 
endeavoured to know my ſentiments in regard to 
him. I ipoke them, when ] owned, I thought 
him poſſeſſed of many good qualities; but 1 
could not, I think, like him as any thing but a 

friend. | 

THr1s is a delightful place, my dear. I long 
to take ſome ſolitary rambles, but fear to meet 
Mr. Beverly in my walks; yet his mother kind- 
ly tells me, I confine myſelf too much to the 
houſe. © You know, my dear,” faid ſhe, © I 
am a bad walker; but do not imagine I expe 
« you to ſtay at home on my account —No; | 
&© will gladly diſpenſe with your company, when 
© I think you will be more agreeably entertain- 
* ed, My books, or needle- work, will divert 
« me in your abſence.” 
I HarDLY know how to wbr her: but I 
have, as yet, under ſome pretence or other, de- 
nied myſelf a pleaſure that may be attended with 
| bad conſequences. Mr. Beverly, who is ſenſible 
that I take pains to avoid him, reproaches me by 
his looks —But ovght I to indulge either myſelf 
or him, in defiance of gratitude and duty? No: 
Heaven forbid Vet the pain my reſerved con- 

duct viſibly gives him makes a deep impreſſion, 
and renders it difficult for me to derte in a 
conduct that yet, I hope, is laudable. * am in 
terrupted. Adieu! 
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LETTER XIII. 


To Miſs FREEMORE. 


O W liſten, my dear; for I have ſtrange 
news to tell you. Mrs, Beverly accompa- 

nied me into the garden this morning, She de- 
fired ſhe to take a book that I might read to her 
while ſhe was at work. Woe had been ſeated 
ſome time in a ſummer-houſe,, when that lady 
recollected ſome orders ſhe had to give, and left 
me ; defiring me to ſtay, and ſhe would retarn 
immediately. She was hardly out of fight, when 
Mr. Beverly, who had, it ſeems, watched our 
motions, though I did not know he was in the 
garden, made his unexpected appearance. 
I ArosE to avoid him; but he prevented me, 
by taking my hand. Cruel Indiana!“ ſaid he, 
* ſee you hate me: but be ſatisfied ; the unfor- 
** tunate Beverly ſhall not long torment you. 
* Could I have formed the leaſt hope to touch 
* your inſenſible heart, I would long e're now 
have come to an ecclairciſſement with my mo- 
* ther. But to what purpoſe ſhould I riſk her 
% diſpleaſure, when you continually wound me 
“ with your Stoical indifference? If you had the 
* leaſt ſpark of love for me, you could not enjoy 
* tranquillity, while you ſee me in ſuch torture. 
* I thought the gentle Indiana had a tender heart! 
Pity, at leaſt, might have been beſtowed on a 
* wretch whom ſhe herſelf has made miſera- 
ble! —— | 
A PROFOUND ſigh finiſhed this too-moving 


= 


c«c 


complaint. He fixed his eyes on my face, wait- 
ding an anſwer ;—but I could not ſpeak —My 


tears forced a paſſage, in ſpite of my endea- 


] Fours; and I fought not to withdraw my hand. 
Wr... 
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—Do not, my Clara, too ſeverely blame my 
weakneſs: . I wm not at that inſtant command 
myſelf. 

HE ſaw my emotions; and too well gueſſed 
the cauſe, His ſadneſs vaniſhed in an inſtant ; and 
his fine eyes now ſparkled with tenderneſs and 
joy.—“ Is it poſſible,” ſaid he.—“ Oh! India- 
* na? do you not hate me then ?—Delightful 
* hope! 'Thus, on my knees, let me thank you 
* for your goodneſs !“ Riſe!” cried I, “ for 
Heaven's ſake, do not 

THE appearance of Mrs. Beverly ſtruck me 
dumb: I fat motionleſs for ſome moments. At 
laſt, © I am ruined!” cried I : © clear me, Mr. 
92 Beverly; do me juſtice ] let me not forfeit my 
«© happineſs, in loſing the good opinion of my 
* kind—my generous friend | 

I BURST into tears —* Yes, my deareſt Indi- 
% ana!” ſaid he; I will do you juſtice: ſo will 
« Mrs. Beverly, when I have convinced her that 
<< I only have merited her diſpleaſure.” * Save 
“ yourſelf the trouble of an apology,” interrupt- 
ed that lady; © and you, my beloved Indiana, 
«© diſmiſs your fears —My wiſhes are accompliſh- 
< ed—Come to my arms, my children—and let 
% my ſanction encourage a paſſion that I have 
long wiſhed to take place. Compoſe yourſelf, 
my dear,” added ſhe, embracing me, © while 
© I inform you of ſome particulars of your hiſto- 
* ry, which will ſurpriſe you. 

„ FirsT,” ſaid Mr. Beverly, reſpectfully 
taking her hand, * let me thank the belt of pa- 
rents for her goodneſs 4 


Sur preſſed him in her arms. Enougl, * 


% gear fon,” ſaid ſhe; ** your happineſs is dearer 


to me than my own: but in this I ſecure them 


* both. The amiable Indiana is not more your 


choice than the is miae. May you, Harry, 


88 * continue 
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& continue through=slife as ſenſible of her worth, 
„ when Heaven ſhall crown your wiſhes by mak- 
« ing her yours!“ 

Jo por, my dear Clara, how much I was af- 
fected with ſuch uncommon generoſity; my me- 
rit and fortune ſo unequal to what Mrs. Beverly 
might expect for her ſon — Tou may believe 
me; my gratitude was not filent, though words 
were wanting to expreſs half what I felt, 

InDdEtD Mrs. Beverly would not ſuffer me to 
proceed. —** I have a ſecret to impart,” ſaid ſhe, 


fmiling, “ that I long to be delivered of. Have 


vou no curioſity, Indiana?—it nearly concerns 
& you.” 

I TozD her, I was now all attention; though 
her diſintereſted goodneſs had ſo amazed me, that 
I thought not of any other ſubject. 

“ Do not be ſo laviſh of your praiſes,” ſaid 
ſhe ; the ſequel wlll convince you, that I have 
« not added ſo very meritoriouſly. Your birth 
« is equal to mine; nor is your fortune much ins 
« ferior,” 

„ou amaze me dear Madam,” ſaid : 
“ am I not Mr. Danby's daughter; a deſtitute 
& orphan, till relieved by your generoſity? You 
« rally me ſure, when you talk of fortune!“ 

« Have patienee,” ſaid ſhe, © and J will ex- 
plain the myſtery, But I mult trace back my 
& hiſtory a great way, in order to make myſelt 
© more 1iatelligible.—lI have told you, I believe, 
« that my father in his youth. was in the army, 
„ where he diſtinguiſhed himſelf by his firm at- 


„ tachment to his King and country; nor would 


he quit their ſervice Gotwithſtanding the 
“% death of his brother, by which he became 


% heir of a very conſiderable eſtate) till a peace 


4 giſmiſſed him with honour. Out of ſeveral 


Fn children, none ſurvived their N but one 
91 « daughter 
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« daughter and myſelf, of whoſe education he 

% himſelf had the charge; as we had likewiſe 

* the misfortune to loſe our mother, who died 

& ſoon after the birth of my ſiſter—a loſs which 

*© he endeavoured to ſupply by his uncommon 

* care and tenderneſs.“ 

„ As he had been a good deal abroad, he 

had a great opinion of the education young la- 
& dies receive in convents; and thought it much 
« preferable to what they could have at any of 
* our Engliſh boarding-ſchools:: for which reaſon, 
„* when F was about fourteen, we were fent over 
4 to a nunnery with the Lady Abbeſs of which 
* he had ſome acquaintance, Here I ſtayed 
* about two years, when he tfiought proper to 
* recall me, to take upon me the charge of his 
family; but my ſiſter was ſuffered to remain 
* ſome time longer.” 

4 WIN I had been ſome time at home, an 
© advantageous match was propoſed; which, 
«© with my father's approbation, I accepted of. 
« My father parted with me with regret, as I 
« had always Been his favourite: but, as our 
« eſtates were near each other, I indulged both 
him and myſelf, by being frequently with him. 

! longed impatiently to ſee my ſiſter, whom 
% loved with great affection. My wiſhes were 
« at laſt gratified; and my happineſs augmented 
„by her preſence. She was very lovely, and 
« her perſon greatly improved fince I had ſeen 
« her; but her temper was much changed. She 
* appeared grave, even to melancholy. I was 
affected with her ſadneſs; and ſought, but in 
« vain, to know the cauſe. She always Evaded 
„ my 4nquiries.” 

4 I was obliged to he her, ſoon after her 
t return, in order to viſit an eſtate in a diſtant 

part of the country. 
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& ſhe ſeemed uncommonly affected. Alas! ſaid 
«© ſhe, weeping, when ſhall J ſee you again ?— 
% mult I loſe you, now I ſtand in ſo much need 
« of your aſſiſtance and advice? — She ſtopped. 
« 1 begged her to explain herſelf; declaring, I 
« would put off my journey if ſhe judged it ne- 
6 ceſlary for her peace, —Tell me, my deareſt 
4 Harriot, ſaid I, what it is that oppreſſes your 
“ naturally-chearful ſpirits! confide in a ſiſter, 
* who loves you as herſelf. —F cannot F—ſaid ſhe, 
« weeping; and flinging her arms round my 
“ neck—Alas! I cannot !—Ah! my ſiſter 
„ 'Time—added ſhe, caſting up her eyes to Hea- 
% yven—will explain the myſtery, But aſk me 
© no more queſtions at preſent; when you re- 
« turn, I will try—She was ſilent: and I could 
„ not, as I ſaw the pain it gave her, preſs her 
«& farther; but took my leave, after giving her 
ce the ſtrongeſt aſſurances of my conſtant and ſin- 
„ cere friendſhip. I was uneaſy the whole time 
« of my abſence, and anxiouſly wiſhed to ſee 
* her again; determining to inform myſelf of 
* the cauſe of her grief, that I might, if poſſi- 
& bfe, redreſs it.“ 

„ THE impatiently-wifhed-for time arrived. 
<:I ſent to acquaint my ſiſter, that J was re- 
“ turned, and ſhould be glad to ſee her. She 
* came; but ſo pale and dejected, that I hardly 

knew her again.—I embraced her tenderly: 
and entreated her now to do me the juſtice to 


confide in me, and make me acquainted with 
the cauſe of her ſorrow.” : 


cc 
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On! my ſiſter! ſaid ſhe, look at me— and 


«© gueſs l“ 


Goo Heaven! cried I, ftarting from her, 
4 ＋̃s it 
< plainly ſee an alteration in her ſhape.” 


poſſible ?—for I could now but tod 


6% Yz8; 


* / 
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«© MES; ſaid ſhe :—my ſiſter, I am wretched! 
*. Be not too much alarmed; for I am. married: 
* —married to the man. I love; to a worthy 
man; but—alas!—who will. reconcile my fa- 
« ther. to-it ?” 

«© | was relieved—You. amaze me, ſaid I: 
& but fear not. All may yet be well.” 

* Imposs1BLE | ſaid (he: I know my father's 
principles, and can have no hope.” — 
« ComPosE yourſelf, ſaid I tenderly.; and let 
me know the particulars: and depend upon 
every thing in my power to-ſerve you.” 
* ALas!” anſwered ſhe ; “ what ſhall Fſay? 
Love has made me act imprudently ; but 
will. that plead in excuſe for my fault with 
thoſe who are, perhaps, ſtrangers to the force 
of that paſſion ??” 
„ Sts then told me, ſhe had, while abroad, 
married a young officer, wno had forfeited his 
title and eſtate by being concerned in the re- 
bellion; and had, with difficulty, made his 
eſcape to France. That he was now in fo- 
reign ſervice. That ſhe could not hope her 
father's pardon for ſo imprudent a ſtep, as the 
« difference of their principles would be an inſur- 
&« mountable bar.—I know, ſaid ſhe, how en- 
« thuſiaſtically. he is attached to the preſent go- 
« vernment ; and with what hatred and ſeverity 
« he talks of theſe of different ſentiments, — 
Will he then ever be perſuaded to receive as a 
„ ſon, one who has ſo. unhappily erred ?—But 
& what had love to do with politics? Was he 
„ not all' that Heaven could make lovely? Has 
& he not ſeverely ſuffered for his fault? Shall he 
ec be debarred of every. bleſſing?—No! If my 
6 ſincere affections appeared to him in that light, 
c he has them, and ever ſhall: let Heaven diſ- 
*, poſe of me as it fees fit !—But will you, my 

6 ſiſter, 
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ſiſter, break this affair to my father? — for 
ſuſpenie is worſe than the moſt drea&bul cer- 
tainty.— He loves you with uncommon tender- 
neſs; and will perhaps hear you, even on this 
unhappy ſubject.“ 

© PEYEND upon it,” anſwered I: * let what 
will be the conſequence I will plead in your 
favour. You know his determined temper: [ 
dare not bid you hope, leſt you ſhould the 
more ſeverely feel the diſappointment; but 
nothing in my power ſhall be wanting, to 
bring about a reconciliation, You fhall ſtay 
with me tifl the affair is ſettled one way or 
other,” | 
Arp upon my father that very even- 
ing; and repreſented the affair in the moſt 


favourable hght I poſſibly could with any de- 


gree of truth. But who can deſcribe his rage? 
| was terrified; and on my knees beſought 


his pardon— his pity for my unfertunate ſi- 
ſter.“ 


* HF ſternly bid me riſe; or he would from 
that inſtant forget he was a father, and ba- 


'niſh us beth for ever from his preſence and af- 


fection.“ 

© I CLASPED his knees in the moſt moving 
manner, renewing my ſuit ; but he puſhed 
me from him with indignation.” 

* Go—ſaid he; I ſee my authority has now 
no weight with you:— Ge to the undunſul 
wretch you prefer to the love of. your indul- 
gent parent. Let me never ſee either of you 
again,—EF diſclaim yeu both, leagued as you 
are to. deſtroy my peace. 
« ALas! my father, ſaid F, ftill Kneeling, 
what have I done? Þ cannot ſurvive your diſ- 
pleaſure.— O] pardon your daughter, that ne- 
yer till now oppoled your will; that never, Þ 
2: „hope, 


es Pie HISTORY of 


hope, was wanting in her duty to the beſt of 
fathers. — But, dear Sir, ſuffer nature to 
* plead for my unhappy ſiſter her firſt fault, 
* A great, an irreparable one I own it is; 

« yet” 

„H interrupted me, ſternly.— Again! faid 
% he;—beware, Emilia, how you urge me fur- 
* ther;—May Heaven renonnce me, added he, 
*« raiſing his voice, if ever I forgive her Neo! 
„let her go to her vagabond; to her rebel huſ- 
* band: — I abandon her to the miſery ſhe de- 
10 ſerves; and may a father's curſe attend her!“ 

« An! Sir, criedT, chilled with horror, — 
© what have you done? recall that laſt dreadful 
* ſentence.—Ah!t my wretched, my much-la- 
* mented ſiſter! what will become of you? J 
could not proceed: even tears refuſed their 
© aid, and I felt fenſcleſs at his feet.“ 

© TI FouND myſelf, when I refovered, in his 
e arms. My child! ſaid he (when I opened my 
* eyes,) my only child! look up, and bleſs your 
fond father. You deſerve, and ſhall now 
* have, my whole and undivided affection; hut 
** do not urge me further on a ſubjec I cannot 
* bear—My reſolution is fixed: nothing ſhall 
ever alter it, You are my only daughter: I 
& never will own another. — Tell her fo: and 
„ bid hef avoid my preſence, leſt ſhe ſuffer for 
* her preſumption.” 

« WHA could I do? I knew his temper was 

* inflexible. Yet, how could I return an an- 
„ ſwer to my ſiſter? What could I ſay to her? 
* How ſoften the dreadful ſcene?—Yet it mult 
* be done, whatever pains it coſt me What 
* a taſk had I undertaken FP 

* I FLUNG myſelf into my chariot, more dead 

„than alive. But, when it ſtopped, and I ſaw 


4 the dear Harriot, who was come out to meet 
46 "7 
me, "2 


40 


See 6d eas pwn. ao as 


=> w—_ 


8221 


60 


t of '* me, I had hardly ſtrength to walk towards her. 
to * As ſoon as ſhe ſaw me, the blood forſook her 
ault. „ cheeks; ſhe raiſed her eyes to Heaven, with 
18; “ looks. of inexpreffible anguiſn. Ti all over, 
© ſaid ſhe ;—alas! my ſiſter, flinging her arms 
ſaid “round my neck, I fee I am ruin'd!“ h 
fur- © I HURREED into the parlour. For fome 
be, “time, neither of ' us could ſpeak, Her eyes 
No! « were fixed on the ground; with a countenance 
hul- 4 fo full of diſtreſs, the moſt ſavage heart would 
de- * have been moved to ſee her: yet ſhe did not 
ri * weep. It was fortunate for me that I could; 
r .— * of I ſhould again have fainted. At laſt, ſhe 
adfu} * looked at me; and uttering a deep figh —My 
h-la- * dear iiſterÞ ſaid ſhe, how I affect you l But, 
vu? I WW © *tis over now! Heaven's will be done I ſub- 
their W © mit; fince 1 have brought this miſery upon 
; © myſelf. But is. there no relenting in a parent's 
n his W © breaſt ? Is nature quite extinguiſhed ?--Wretch- 
d my WW © ed -Harriot But enough: I will not com- 
your i © plain: let me be a miſer of my forrow :—none 
pow W © ſhalt ſhare it with me, ſince this is all the for- 
But © tune my father will beſtow. I do not aſk what 
annot W © paſſed between you: I gueſs, by your looks, 
| ſhall Y © that it was dreadful ; therefore will ſpare you. 
er: I Lou have already ſuffered too much on my 
; and Þ © worthleſs account.” 
er for * SHE aroſe, on ſpeaking theſe words. I took: 
er her hand. Let me go, ſaid ſhe, my dear 
er was f Emilia? Tam very ill. I would not aſk for 
in an-“ aſſiſtance, but for the ſake of the poor unborn 
> her? ]“ imfant—Yet why ſhould 1 wiſh it to live ? Tt 
t muitY © will be happier for us both if we do not ſur- 
-W hat N vive the dreadful pains I feel coming upon 
we! 
e dead] I was greatly alarmed; and immediately 
ar“ called for help. She was carried to her cham- 
o meet} | 
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ber, while meſſengers were ſent for a phyſi- 
cian. He came; and in a few hours, ſhe was 
delivered of à daughter, who was born ſome 
weeks before her time. I hardly ever left her 
till ſhe recovered; which the did: but ſlowly, 
owing to the diſtreſs of mind. ſhe ſuffered. 
„No ſooner was the in a. condition to travel, 
than ſhe infiſted on returning to France. I 
knew not how to oppoſe this reſolution, tho? 
I could not bear the thoughts of: parting. T 
- © inſiſted, however, that ſhe ſhould leave my 
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© dear little niece, whom I was exceſſively fond 4 
* of, to my care; as the infant, whom prema- « 4 
= 


ture birth had made rather weakly, could not 
* poſſibly ſurvive the fatigue of ſuch a voyage: 


& and I promiſed to treat it with as much tender- a © 

*. neſs as my own' ſon. Indeed I felt more for it 10 9 

* than I would expreſs. Nature and misfortunes 1 

& gave her a double claim to my love: and pro- 0 6 

d & teQtion: but it was with great difficulty I 3 
& could perſuade the fond parent of the neceſſity 2 

& of what I urged. I prevailed however at laſt, a 8 

& and after a thouſand tender adieus, we parted iſ Þ 

& —never, alas | te meet again:” | « 15 

4 „ ] pyT my dear niece te nurſe, with a per- « 

& ſon-in- whoſe care: and tenderneſs I could con- 

& fide, who lived about three miles diſtant from 4 150 

4 my houſe; All-this was a:ſecret tomy father; 4 n 

e but with my huſband's approbation. Scarce x | a 
day paſted, in which L did not viſit my ſweet |} ak 

 < charge.”” « * 


Mv ſiſter wrote to me as ſoon as ſhe got to U 
& the end of her melancholy voyage, anxioaſly | 
# inquiring: aften her daughter. Þ anſwered her I 
& letter, and gave her freſh aſſurances of my in“ 3 
4 violable friendſhip - promiſing ſtill to attempt 
* x reconciliation, when I. found. a. fit opportut 
4 nity*to talk to my father, as ſoon as time hal 


a = 
© &* 


ö „ 
5 1 
| 4 * 
4 3 


„ my huſband, 


oo left him on that condition. 
das ſo recent, and our family ſo well known, 
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te ſittle ſoftened his diſpleaſure, Several letters 
„ paſſed between us: and I was pleaſed to find, 
« that the tenderneſs of one of the beſt of huſ- 
% bands, as ſhe always called him, made her the 
« Jefs regret the loſs ſhe had ſuſtained for his 
4 fake.” 

„ SEVERAL months paſſed in this manner 
during which, I had often attempted to ſpeak 
« to my father in her favour: but he always im- 

* poſed ſilence on me on that ſubject, as 1 valued 
* his peace or favour.” 

% ABOUT this time I was obliged to . 
« my charge for ſome months. I was uneaſy at 
&* this ſeparation ; though I had no reaſon te 
doubt her being taken proper care of. — But, 
“ good Heaven! what was my grief and aſto- 

% niſhment at my return, when 1 was told that 
ce ſhe had been dead ſome weeks; and that the 
* nurſe had left that part of the country, being 
* hired by a lady who had taken her into her fa- 
« mily. A letter, that this woman had left for 
me, confirmed theſe melancholy particulars. 
She apologized for leaving the country without 
© ſeeing me, by her not being willing to loſe 
A the advantageous offer that was made her. I 
« wasalmoſt diſtraQed with grief at this account. 
Alo thould J inform my ſiſter of this me- 
„ lancholy event ? yet, painful as it was, I was 
„ obliged to perform it. I never received a 
* anſwer from my fiſter. I was ſurpriſed at her 
omiſſion; which I endeavoured to account 
for, by ſuppoſing her letter had miſcarried. 
What made this the more probable, was, that 
whoſe name when I married 
him was Lovell, had changed it to Beverly, 
om account of a conſiderable eſtate which was. 
Yet this change 


n te that 
* 
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„ that it was ſcarce poſſible a letter ſhould not 
4 find us. In ſhort, I knew not what to think; 
and it was not till after ſeveral years that my 
« doubts were cleared, by the melancholy news 
% of her death, which of had from the ſervant 
& ſhe took over with her, and who came to wait 
on me when ſhe returned to England. This 
& perſon told me, ſhe had left her lady ſome time 
« before this ſad event; having married in Paris, 
4 from whence my ſiſter removed for the benefit 
© of her health.” 
„ How many dear connexions are broke by 
ic that cruel debt intailed on nature! My tears 
« were ſcarce dried for a beloved ſiſter, when I 
4“ loſt Mr. Beverly !” | 

« My father, whoſe fondneſs for me was ra- 
&« ther increaſed than abated, entreated me now 
& to live with him, as he was in a declining ſtate 
ce of health; and be aſſured me, my company 
« would be a great conſolation to him. This I 
& willingly conſented to, as I had now no family; 


« my ſon being ſome time before gone upon his 


< travels. I had not ſived long with him, when 
« his illneſs ſo much encreaſed that the phyſicians 
« deſpaired of his life. He told me, with great 
” reſignation, that he found his end approach- 
ec ing.—I ſhall leave you, ſaid he, my dutiful 
« and affectionate daughter Nothing in this life 
« could give me a moment's regret, but the 

& thoughts of parting with you, who have ever 
& heen my pride and conſolation under every 
* misfortune. Your unhappy and undutiful ſiſ- 


4 ter—but ſhe is dead; and let her faults/be' 
& buried with her. dion may, perhaps, blame 
conduct towards her, perhaps, I de- 


54 my 
& ſerve it !—but her's was a crime of ſuch; a Ha- 
* ture, that I never could forgive. Had ſhe 


* el a beggar— any thing but a rebel io my 


a "0 


« 
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« King and country—I could, I think, have 


« pardoned her. But to bring a traitor into my 
« family was too much. Yet nature ſtruggled 
« for my child; but honour and juſtice, for ſuch 
« | muſt eſteem it, got the better of what, in 
« ſuch a caſe, I ſhould have deemed an inexcu- 
« fable weakneſs. But, my dear Emilia, added 
„he, I hear you had a niece; what is become 
„of her? looking at me with a ſmile. I won- 
<« dered at the queſtion, as well as the manner 
eit was aſked in; and a tear ſtarted to my eyes. 
Mou are affected, ſaid he; but Ican con- 
, ſole you. YouAll be ſurpriſed when I tell you, 
« ſhe is ſtill alive; and more than ever worth 
« your affeQtion.—Surpriſed indeed! cried I, 
* interrupting him. How is it poſſible ?” 
WIL. tell you, ſaid he. One day, while 
* you were upon your viſit to Mrs. Money, I 
was taking an airing in my chaiſe ; wherein I 
* had not proceeded above a mile or two, when 
* the ſervant informed me one of the wheels was 
coming off, I got out immediately; and or- 
dered him to get it repaired, while I walked u 
to a neat little cottage, where I determined to 
reſt myſelf till my carriage was in order. In 
z (mall but elegant apartment, IJ found a wo- 
man fitting by the fide of a bed, weeping, 
with a fine little girl on her lap. She aroſe 
on my entrance, and ſeemed ſurpriſed at fuch 
a viſitor. Sit ſtill, ſaid I ; and give me leave 
to ſtay in your houſe a while: Iwill repay you 
for the favour. You ſeem to be affiicted; let 
* -me know the cauſe of your erief—perhaps 4 
may de able to relieve you. Oh! no! Sir, 
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6. ard The, ſighing : you cannot help me.—T have 
tot my poor dear daughter, and you cannot 
Drip her to life again. Nor can your tears; 
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The child is provided for in a better 
„ world; 
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world ; and you ought to be thankful rhat yon 
have ſtill this ſweet little creature (taking it in 
my arms) to comfort you. Yes, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
that is indeed a lovely babe; but it is none of 
mine: though I love her as if ſhe was: but! 
am only her nurſe.” 

* I FELT ſomething for the dear little angel, 
that Had caſt her arms round my neck and 
was ſmiling in my face, which I cannot ex- 
pres. I aſked the woman, Who ſhe belong- 
ed to? But what was my amazement, when 
I found ſhe was my own grand-daughter! Her 
mother's crime aroſe to my vie; and I was, 
with ſome indignation, going to return her to 
the nurſe but the ſweet innocent clung to 
my breaſt, cried when 1 offered to part with 
her, and gave me ſuch a pitiful look as if ſhe 
had implored my protection. This was too 
much: Nature got the better of my reſent- 
ment; and I determined from that moment to 
be a father to her, thinking it would be too 
unjuſt to puniſa her for the crime of her pa- 
rents. But my unconquerable hatred to her 
father made me reſolve to conceal my kindneſs 
to his child from every body: you in particu- 
lar, my dear Emilia; knowing full well, if 1 
had acquainted you with it, your ſiſter would 
not long have been ignorant of it :—and my 
reſentment was ſo ſtrong at that time, that! 
grudged them the pleaſure it would give them 


* to know ſhe was taken into favour, and would 


be ſo well provided for.” ; 
© I THEREFORK, after removing both her 
and her nurſe (who durſt not oppoſe my will, 


after I had diſcovered who I was) do another 


part of the country, and with ſuch precaution 
that it was impoſſible for you to trace her, 
| | 5 ſpread 


Miſs INDIAN A DAN Bx. 73 
m W< ſpread the report of your niece's death, which 
in was confirmed by the burial of the other child. 
e, But, before I proceed: further, you muſt 
of W* ſubmit to one requeſt; or you will never hear 
« word more of this affair. Her mother is 
* now dead: and her father I can never ceaſe to 
hate: you muſt therefore ſwear, that you will 
* never diſcover her name to her, leſt ſhe ſhould 
* ever find him, and he become a ſharer in 
that fortune he is unworthy of, I give you. 
© leave, at a proper ſeaſon, to reveal her birth te 
© her ; but beware of giving her a hint of the 
vas, ¶ deteſted name of her father. I have chriſtened 
to her Indiana Danby; let her never know ano- 
to ther. I ſhall take care to put that clauſe in 
with W my will. —1 remonſtrated againſt the cruelty of 
this, but in vain: I was forced to ſubmit.” 
“% AND could you, Madam,” interrupted I, 
agree to ſuch an unjuſt propoſal ? And muſt ! 
then for ever be debarred the happineſs of 
knowing this dear father ? Oh!] far rather 
let me loſe a fortune purchaſed on ſuch terms.“ 
* You muſt be patient,“ ſaid Mrs. Beverly; 
there is no remedy. Had I not agreed to his 
propoſal, I ſhould never bave known you; 
and I was glad, of two evils, to chooſe the 
leaſt. —It is paſſed. I have ſworn to be ſe⸗ 
cret. Heaven will, perhaps, find ſome other 
method of diſcovering him to you.—But, to 
reſume my ſtory :” | 
* My father went on: When ſhe was about 
four years old, I had her conveyed to a cler- 
gyman, whom you may remember to have 
ſeen, whom I had formerly preſented to a 
wing. Him I had prepared for my grand- 
daughter's reception; and to him I commit- 
ted the care of her education, making him a 
5 a D * proper 
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« proper allowance, and ordering her to be in- 
« ſtructed in every polite accompliſhment, with 
« ſtrict charge to conceal from, hen the know: = 
% ledge of her famfty.— She has proved herſelf *d 
«worthy of my care; and ſhall now ſupply the 
« place of my loſt. daughter. I viſited her often; n 
«© and never without pleaſure. She is a mo 
« amiable.creature, and full of gratitude ; look 
ing upon me as her beſt friend: -believing her. 
« ſelf an orphan, whom, for the friendthip | 
“ bore her father, I have taken under my pro. 
« tection. I have now reſolved to ſend for he 
« home. 1 ſhall not Tong, 1 fear, enjoy he 
& preſence : death will ſoon rob me of that (+ 
« tisfaction. You, my Emilia, muſt ſuppl 
« my loſs, and be a parent to her. I ſhall lean: 
her a fortune ſuitable to her birth. Ber 
« too haſty in revealing her hiſtory to her; ki 
F endeavour to find a ſuitable match. If ity 
4 poſſible to bring about an union between he 
and your ſon Harry, it would make me com 
«« pletely happy. I have long wiſhed it. Tha 
* ſeem formed for each other. You, I ſnppolc 
% will have no objections; nor can he, I ſhou 
“ imagine, her birth and fortune being unexce 
« tionable, and her perſon ſo extremely love! 
«© But time muſt determine that; as it would 
% the leſs likely to take place, would they 
c informed of our intentions, Her guardian no 
& expects to reſign his charge to you. Go, n 
% Emilia; I am, ſure you will be pleaſed; wi 
er her. She wants notliing but a little knou ſe ig 
of the world to make her perfectly accon 
te 'pliſhed. The ignorance of her birth has be 
% an advantage to her; as it has taught her. t 
« amiable leſſons, Gratitude and Humanity.” 
« 1 FOUND you, my dear Indiana,“ comtinul 8 
the obliging Mrs. Beverly, “ more engaging t 
, _— | — 5 C | 
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ct my fondeſt hopes had repreſented you. Vo 
« bluſh, my dear; I will not pain you, by 
« dwelling on your praiſes.—I ſhall only add, 
« that your tender and affectionate behaviour to 
« my father made the ſhort time he livet after 
« you were with us a comfort to him; and your 
« gratitude and conſtant endeavours to gain my 
« eſteem have made me regard you with all the 
« fondneſs of a parent. Thank Heaven ! I hope 


« ſoon to have a claim to that endearing name.” _ 
1 casT a bluſhing look of gratitude at Mrs. 
Beverly.—Her ſon more freely gave vent to his 
tranſports. But ſhe interrupted him.—** You 
« break the thread of my narrative, Harry ;” 
ſaid ſhe, ſmiling —** What was I going to ſay? ' 
e believe I had nothing to tell you that you did 
e not know before. After you had been about 
« two years with me, a particular friend preſſed 
© me to let you accompany her daughters to a 
© convent, where they were going for their edu- 
cation; urging, that yours was not complete 
without a more perfect knowledge of the 
French banduaßten and that there was no ac- 
* quiring that in England, I was ſome time be- 
* fore I could prevail on myſelf to let you go. 


he fate of my unhappy ſiſter deterred me: 
yet I conſidered, ſuch conſequences did not 


naturally follow the ſtep I was going to take. 
© You ſeemed deſirous to go: and as I, from 


me firſt, wiſhed you to be allied to my ſon, I 


thought it not amiſs to let you live in that re- 
tirement till he returned from his travels, leſt 
your heart might be attached to ſome other 
object before you ſaw him.—Thank Heaven! 
every thing has turned out according to my 
moſt ſanguine wiſhes.” She embraced me, 


continu ſhe ſpoke this: and gave my hand to Mr. Be- 
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bleſſing ſhe and Heaven could beſtow :—fo he 
was pleaſed to ſay. 

Bur, my dear Clara, my joy is damped, by 
the cruel recollection of my dear, my unhappy 
mother, and my reverend father, whom I muſt 
and will love, notwithſtanding all reſtriftion. I 
ſhall never be. happy till I know what is become 
of him. we Fareed to retire, to indulge my 


) 


tears to their memory.—Shall I be ſo ſelfiſh as and 
to give way to joy and pleaſure, while the author ſuc] 
of my being is perhaps unhappy !—Alas ! my be- Pier 
loved father, would I were with you, to ſhare of l 
your fate, be it good or bad-—But this wiſh is his 
vain. Who can inform me where you are? —1 difſ 
can write no more, my friend, my heart is op- ne 
preſſed with forrow,—Adieu ! dear Clara: 1 "Pr 
will write to you when I am more at eaſe. nay 
Your ſiſter ſends me word, ſhe will be with us iſ for | 
to-morrow —How will the dear girl reliſh this I dera 
change in my affairs? I hope it will fit lightly looſe 
on her; ar T fall not enjoy my good fortune. i Ps. 
Y ours, £ | an ec 
Indiana Daxsy. J Yet, 
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LETTER /XIV. 


To Miſs FREEMORK. 4. 


OUR ſiſter is with us, dear; as is 
Colonel Manly, The weather Wgelightful, 
and the country in all its beauty. This, with 


ſuch agreeable ſociety, would make me com- 


pletely happy, were it not for the remembrance 
of my- father. Mr. Beverly, who has renewed 
his uſual gaiety, does every thing in his power to 
diſſipate my melancholy, which I cannot entirely 
conceal, As he knows the cauſe, he does not 
reproach me for it; though he ſeems to wiſh, 
nay perhaps expect it as his due, that my love 
for him ſhould triumph over every other conſi- 
deration; and that, like him, I ſhould give a 
looſe to joy, on the happy proſpe& of our ap- 
proaching union. ut, my dear, has not nature 
an equal, if not a greater, claim to my regard ? 
Yet, I own, I ſhould eſteem my lot uncommon- 
ly fortunate, were it not for this alloy, His be- 
haviour is to me now fo openly particular, that 
your ſiſter muſt be ſenſible on what footing he is 
with me; yet has never queſtioned me about an 
event, that, conſidering her ignorance of my 
hiſtory, muſt appear alittle extraordinary. Dare 
I fatter myſelf it is from indifference ? May we 


hope, that ſhe will regain her tranquillity, now 


ſhe has nothing to feed her flame ? 
Ms. Beverly is no longer the gallant genera 
admirer : love has, I truſt, cured him of that 


% 
* 


foible. I am not, I believe, given to jealouſy; 
- yet, I own, I ſhould be ſorry to ſec his behaviour 
I hat it was ſome time ago. I hope he is ca- 
pable of conſtancy, now he is for the firſt time, 


as he tells me, a lover in ſober ſadneſs. The 
. D 3 Colonel 


* 


4 


33 


at Mr. Beverly's aſſiduity; eſpecially as he ſees ! 


\ 
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Colonel has been very grave for ſome days paſt ; 
ſighs frequently; and looks at me with ſuch ex- 
preſſive eyes, that I gueſs he is not much pleaſed 


ſuffer it with pleaſure. He already talks of leay- 
Ing us ; though he at firſt gave us hopes he would 
have muy a much longer viſit, It is not vanity 
in me, IWope, to ſuppoſe I am the cauſe of this 
change. He is a moſt agreeable man. I am 
ſorry he honours me with a partiality which [ 
cannot return. 

He aſked your ſiſter, this morning, if he 
ſhould have the happineſs of efcorting her to 
town. 

© WHEN do you go,” ſaid ſhe, bluſhing, not 
much pleaſed with the queſtion. 


_ © To-MokRow morning,” anſwered he, “1. ing 
* propoſe, though with regret, to leave this a- mor 
« grecable family.” Cole 


« Wirk regret!” faid Mrs. Beverly.“ [ 
& dare not believe that; or you would not ſo very 
& ſoon deprive us of the . pleaſure of your com- 
* pany. As for Miſs Freemore, ſhe is my pri- 
« ſoner for a month longer at leaſt ; and I wiſh ſe, & 
& could make you one too.“ | 

& I AM one already,” ſaid he, fighing, and 
looking at me: „“ but determined to break my over to 
« chain at leaſt, I will attempt it, —Liberty, ſs agre, 
« you know, Madam, is very deſirable ; yet, in Id you 


C this caſe, I could almoſt wiſh to be compelled en th; 


* to ſtay.—Such a delightful priſon is even pre- Nas pa 
& ferable to freedom.“ In boar! 
e Nay, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, “ ſince you half wiſn heat far 


fit, I will take effectual care that you do not here v 


rt eſcape from us. We have bolts and bars, if erfecti 
«nothing elſe can ſecure us the honour of | youtſut:wha 
5c company.“ | | 
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rw TrtrRx is no need of bolts and bars,” ſaid 
ke, ſmiling ;z * theſe are weak, in compariſon. 
© of other forcible inducements. But I muſt 
es | We endeavour to break through them all. There 
2av- WW is a neceſſity for my going to town; or half 
ould WF your obliging entreaties, joined to my own- 
nity / defires to remain in ſuch ſociety, would deter- 
this mine me to ſtay till you would, perhaps, be 
am tired of me“? | 
ch I II not preſs you further then,” ſaid 
Irs. Beverly, © I hope 1 need not tell you, that 
be your prolonging your viſit would give us all 
r to pleaſure.” 
He bowed. —© Come,” ſaid Mr. Beverly,“ let 
not us talk no more of parting; we have you for 
© this day at leaſt.— The ladies propoſed walk- 
, LW ing: let us try to ſpend it agreeably: to- 
his a- morrow we will endevour to prevail on the 
Colonel to renew the leaſe.” | | 
He took him by the arm as he ſpoke this; 
ind he went into the park, He led us to the 
ottom of it, which opens to a walk on the river- 


Aſed 


60 1 


0 very 
com- 


y pri. Wide. Here we found a barge, French-horns, 
wiſh I Fc. &c. We were all ſurpriſed, and pleaſed with 

fr. Beverly for this unexpected amuſement; 
g., and Wſhe gentlemen handed us into the boat. My 


ak my ver took his ſeat next to me, and entertained 
1berty, s agreeably by his lively wit. The Colonel too 
yet, nad your ſiſter were in better ſpirits than I had 
npelled ten them for ſome time paſt : ſo that the day 
en pte · as paſt in a moſt pleaſing manner. We dined 

Ja board; but landed in the afternoon at a pretty 
alf wiſhJeat farm-houſe, 4 ſmalf diſtance from the river, 
do notÞhere:we drank tea.—Amongſt people who are 
bars, iſferfecty intimate, where all reſerve and ceremony 
of zou Rat politeneſs and good ſenſe require is ba- 
ea, ſack parties give true pleaſure ; eſpecially 
HER e are not premeditated; In that caſe 


5 D 4 one's 


© 
* 
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one's ſpirits, often flag; becauſe it is a fort of 
reſtraint, where people ſet off with a reſolutior 
of being very happy. Seldom. do jaunts that 
have been much talked over. beforehand anſwer 
one's expectation. e 
AFTER tea, we took a ſhort ramble. Mrs. 
Beverly, being but a bad walker, leaned upon 
the ColonePs arm : her ſon inſiſted on my mak. 
ing uſe of his; and, without ceremony, with the 
other whipped hold of your ſiſter. Fanny, at 
that inſtant, felt a little palpitation : I ſaw it by 
her looks and a ſmothered ſigh —He, I believe, 
did not obſerve it; but led us on with great gai- 
ety and good humour, humming an air that I had 
that morning been endeavouring to teach him. 
Wx had not walked far, before Mrs. Beverly 
complained ſhe was tired; and propoſed our ſit. 
ting down. under ſome large ſpreading trees. She 
ſet us the example; which we very readily fol- 
lowed. 'The birds made a delightful harmony 
over our heads, Mr. Beverly inſiſted on my 
joining in their concert. conſented, on con- 
dition that he would accompany me. He did o, ¶ aſked 
at firſt aſking, —Oh ! Clara, what an inimitable Ia few 
voice and manner} Wh: „ rife 
© "WHEN we had finiſhed our duet, I deſired the“ ſett 
— Colonel to oblige us in his turn. He bowed; Ms 
and fixing his eyes with tenderneſs on my face, I“ wh 
in a very agreeable voice, ſung : | © wo 
Too late for addreſs, and too foon for my eaſe, Tn 
I faw you ;—I lou d—and 1 wiſh'd I could pleaſe. IU feel 
Reflection ſtood ſtill, while I fancy'd your eyes he, ©« 
Read the language of mine, and reply d to m ly ; 


: 


ſighs. + (6 415077 BER 
But,—alas all is chang'd; and with anguiſb I LE 
5 1 a 


Words and looks were. but civih,, 
_- thought Kin. 
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Br 
He left off here ; pretending he had forgot the 
reſt. You may gueſs his reaſon for this, as well 
as chooſing that ſong. Fanny ſighed frequently 
while he was ſinging, and now and then glanced 

a look at Mr. Beverly, 

AFTER ſpending ſome time in this agreeable 
manner, we returned to our boat; and about 
eight in the evening arrived ſafe at Mrs. Beverly's, 
every one of us pleaſed with our little excurſion, 
ut, as the hour approached for ſeparating, the 
Colonels gaiety inſenſibly forſook him. His eyes 
were never off me; and I could fee he put a great 
conſtraint on himſelf, by endeavouring to ap- 
pear chearful, He forced a ſmile now and 
then, in complaiſance to the reſt of the com- 
pany ; but I ſaw an aching. heart hid under the 
thin diſguiſe. 

We did not retire to our apartments till near 
twelve. As J paſſed him, he, by a fort of invo- 
luntary Motion, took my hand, but quitted it al- 
moſt the ſame inſtant ; and, bowi „ wiſhed me 
a good night: then, turning to Mr. Beverly, 
aſked, if he would oblige him with his company 
: few miles on his way to town: © but you muſt 
* riſe early if you do,” ſaid he; “ for I propoſe 
© ſetting out about ſix in the morning.” 

Mx. Beverly faid, “ He would attend him 
*-with pleaſure on any other expedition; but he 
* would not, could not, part with him fo ſoon.” 

Tux Colonel ſmiled, and ſhook his head. © I 

feel there is a neceſſity for my going,” ſaid 
he, © You are a very happy man, Mr. Bever- 


, to m. . or you would not ſo obligingly wiſh my 


ail * LEFT them to Gniſh the diſpute; only telling 


"\ 


I would not take my leave; as I till 


mer I es his friend would prevail with him to 


N with us, at leaſt, before he ſet off on 
Bee 2 D 5 his 


82 The HISTORY of 


his journey. S0 ſaying, I went up to my 8 
room; where, to my no ſmall ſurpriſe, I found v 


your ſiſter, who had left us ſome time before; 
and who, I imagined, was in her own apar-W «a1 
ment, not expecting ſo late a viſit from her. SM . 
was fitting in a penſive poſture; and ſo loſt h h. 
thought, that I was cloſe to her before ſhe ſav © ** 
me. I tapped her cheek—* What ſhallI gwſW © 1 
« you for your thoughts?“ ſaid I, ſmiling. « w 
|. © NoTHING,” anſwered ſhe, they are nc 40 
<« ſo agreeable :—though I ſhould be glad to ga & ca 
4 rid of them.” 40 
„ Do then,” ſaid I,“ by communicating then © . 
ct to me.” | ST 
« No, no;” ſaid ſhe, ſhaking her head; vf © I 
© are too happy for ſuch as mine to be accept: © no 
«© ble.— They are of the melancho © ad 
“ kind.” Ing. 


 &« Lr me ſhare them then * ſaid J. Anil © rel 
] ſo given to levity, that you think me incapi} © wi 


4 ple of reliſhing a grave ſubjeQ ?”? * Tit: 
% No;“ ſaid ſhe: © but there is a differen © yo! 
«© between gravity and melancholy.” « ſhi 


© WELL ; let me partake of your melanch “ toc 
„ ly then, ſaid J. Perhaps, I may diſpel © ca 
& or, at leaſt, I will take part of it from you ſhe; © 

AGain ſhe ſhook her head; and ſighed.f ing ir 
After a pauſe—** Does the Colonel leave us “ for 
4 morrow ?”? ſaid ſhe. Iv 
4 T BELIEVE ſo;” anſwered I. I fay te 
„ On ! Indiana,” ſaid ſhe, do you not piff © per 
e him? Can any thing be fo dreadful as a hof 
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J po, my dear;” faid I, © But, I hof“ frie 
- & he will ſoon get the better of his : , wor 
Or his P' cried ſhe with quickneſs; * Af ſtteam 
„ who elſe do/you'—— _. t. "6 Bet 
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my Fur ſtopped. © Proceed, my dear,” ſaid I. 
ound © What were you going to add?“ 


fore; WIA do you mean?“ ſaid'ſhe, © You 
par-W “* are very ſuſpicious of late, Indiana.“ 
Sei © Wro 1? My dear, you amaze me—What 
ot ug © have I'faid to merit ſuch a cenſure ?” 
e avi © NoTninG,” ſaid ſhe, a little peeviſh)y, 


| gel © 1 am not well. I think, I had better go to town 
« with the Colonel. Don't yon think ſo ?”? 
re u © No, indeed, my dear,” anſwered I, © 1 
to ga © cannot agree to part with you ſo ſoon.” 
„Wu not?” ſaid ſne. What can you 
© want or cate for, while you are happy in“ 
SHE ſtopped; © In what?” ſaid IJ. Can 
“Jever arrive at ſuch a picch of happineſs, as 
“ not to think your company and friendſhip an 
« addition to it?” © May be fo!” ſaid ſhe, ſigh- 
ing. But forgive me, dear Indiana; my heart 
« Anjl © rebels againſt my reaſon. I do not treat you 
incap} © with that open” confidence your goodneſs me- 
rits. But IJ am unhappy; and, as ſuch, claim 
leren © your pity, though I cannot deſerve your friend- 
« ſhip. I need not explain myſelf: you have 
elanch} too much penetration to be at a loſs for the 
difpeluſ} © caufe of my miſery. Oh! Indiana,” continued 
n you. ſhe, caſting her arms round my neck, and burſt- 
ighed.f ing into tears, I have loſt my peace, I fear, 
ve us « for ever.“ 1 - | | 
I'was greatly moved; and at a loſs what to 
ſay to her; © If you love me,” reſumed ſhe, 
1 not pi © perſuade, force me from this fatal houſe.—1 
5 a hop}. will bury myſelf in the country.—Let me go 
Ito my aont's: my ſiſter may return to her 
1 hoy © friend, while I am loſt to happineſs and the 
— I © worki'—Gracious Heaven!” added ſhe, with 
© Af fireaming eyes, „what à fate is mine! How I 
I ©Reſpiſe” myſelf for” this weakneſs But 1 will 
S conquer it, or die.“ | | 5-46 
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TI ENDEAVOURED to ſooth her. Do not 
* attempt to comfort me,” ſaid ſhe: © I am, no 
% doubt, ſunk in your opinion; but not ſo much 
e as in my own. -I hate myſelf— Alas! I have 
© beſtowed all my love on others; on thoſe who 
ce But no matter ! I can but be 
« miſerable. Cuſtom wilt reconcile, me to it,— 
Do not hate me, Indiana.—1 own myſelf your 
© rival; but J have neither power nor inclina- 
« tion to injure you. May you be happy 
« You muſt! ſupremely happy: while 1-1 
« will leave you, Indiana; will leave a place 
c that is but too dear to me. You ſhall ſee 1 
« have ſome reſolution left, notwithſtanding this 
&« cruel infatuation—Help me to invent ſome 
& pretence for going to-morrow. If you love 
«© me, aſſiſt my weakneſs, I dare not truſt 
«© myſelf.” 

I REASONED with her, perſuading her todo. 
fer her journey, which I would not oppoſe, when 
ſhe could do it with a better grace. © How 

„ could ſhe go with the Colonel, who was to 
ce ſet off ſo early in the morning? Beſides, what 
«© would Mrs. Beverly think of ſuch a ſudden 
6 Teſolution ?- «© What will her ſon think? 
% you mean,” ſaid ſhe. * But I care not 
"6 — him triumph. — I muſt, I will go: do 
* not oppoſe me. [It I ſtay much longer, I ſhall 
* not have power.” 

_ « Yovu ſhall then,” ſaid I, © my dear, noble 
& girl. Leave it to me; I'll prepare Mrs. Be- 
6 verly. The Colonel will not, I hope, leave 

d ys ſo ſoon as he propoſed ; 
& with him ſtrenuoully arguing the point.“ —l 

durſt not expreſs my ſorrow or pity for her; it 
was a tender point: I feared to offend her deli- 


| eacy. I did not with her to think herſelf an ob» [faft. 


ject of 


as 1 left his friend 


- Sur | 
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SAE told me, ſhe would immediately order 
her maid to pack up her cloaths for her journey. 
Mrs, Beverly had promiſed to lend her the coach, 
whenever ſhe returned to town. *©* The Colo- 
„ nel, perhaps,” ſaid ſhe, © will like a ſeat in 
“e it, as well as riding.— We ſhall have a melan- 
& choly journey. I truſt te your management, 
* my dear Indiana. Remember, I cannot enjoy 
« a moment's reſt till I am gone: nor 
&© ever after, I fear,” added ſhe, ſighing. But 
good night, my friend; you can ſleep: or, 
“if not, joy only keeps you waking. , Forgive 
© me: I neither ſpeak nor act as I ought to do. 
„Make ſome kind allowance for me: you 
* know nat (Heaven forbid you ever thould !) 
„What pain, what torment I ſuffer. Adieu!“ 
continued ſhe, embracing me. Let me hear 
from you ſometimes, when I am in the coun- 
« try ; and do not hate me.” So ſaying, with- 
out giving me time to anſwer, ſhe haſtily left the 
room. | 

I was deeply affected; and paſſed an almoſt 
ſleepleſs night on her account. I applauded her 
for the conqueſt ſhe had gained over herſelf; but 
was puzzled to know what excuſe I ſhould invent 
for her going ſo much ſooner than the at firſt in- 
tended. I wiſhed, if poſſible, to avoid giving 
either Mrs, Beverly or her fon any ſuſpicions of the 
real cauſèꝶ and I thought, in fuch a caſe as hers, 
a little art was excuſable. + 

THE anxiety I was in for her obliged me to 
riſe, much earlier than uſual, 1 went immedi 
ately to enquire of the ſervants if the Colonel was 
gone. His man, who was the firſt perſon I met, 
told me, his maſter had contradicted his firſt or- 
ders; for that he now propoſed ſtaying break- 


 Lfaft., 1 was pleaſed with this intelligence, as it 


would give me more time to prepare Mrs. Be- 
wo D verly, 
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verly. I was impatient for her riſing; which, 
However, I could not expect for ſome hours. [ 
therefore walked into the garden, to divert my 
anxiety ; and had taken ſeveral' turns, and waz 
going towards the houſe, determined to ſee your 
ſiſter, in order to eoncert our plan, when I heard 
ſomebody behind me. I turned haſtily, and 
found it was the Colonel. He joined me; and, 
for ſome time, we converſed agreeably enough 
on different ſubjects; but, as I ſaw, he was in- 
clined to change it to one he thought more inte- 
reſting, I endeavoured, though without ſeeming to 
deſign it, to lead towards the houſe, wiſhing to 
put an end to our tete-a-tete as ſoon as poſſible; 
for I feared an explanation that might give us 
both pain. He had penetration enough, how- 
ever, to ſee my deſign, and, when we had got al- 
moſt to the ſummer parlour, he ſtopped ſudden- 
ly, and, looking at me with a melancholy air, 
* ſee you are tired of my company,” ſaid he; 
% nor can I wonder, ſince I am a burthen even 
« to myſelf, But can you not pity a mans. who 
« is-miſerable becauſe he adores you? The hap- 
e py. Beverly would not ſure grudge me that 
* trifling conſolation — But go, Madam; leave 1 
* wretch who may infect you with his ſadneſs. | 
„ own: myſelf' very unfit ſooiety for the happy, 
« _—'Fhank Heaven! you are ſo—harh not fo 
« ſelfiſh,. but I carr feel even a ſpark of joy at 
&« your felicity.—I will not complain, far leſs re- 
« pent; but rather glory in loving ſuch excellence. 
4 —[ repine only at my own unworthineſs; that, 
« of itſelf, would exclude all' hope.“ t 


os wrong yourſelf,” ſaid I: * not you 
« want of merit, but my prepoſſeſſion, is the- 


“ cau'e.””—* Happy Beverly,” ſaid he, 'ſighing 


« how enviable is thy fate!”—He pauſed, look 
ing ſtedfaſtly at me; then, reſpgQfully taking 
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my hand, and preſſing it to his lips,“ Forgive 
« me, Madam,” ſaid he, “ and permit me this 


60 
6c 


laſt favour I ſhall, perhaps, ever. receive from 
you,—lI am going to leave you,” continued He 


with emotion, * to tear myſelf from all I hold 


«6 
cc 
6c 


cc 
cc 
40 
cc 


dear on earth.— Heavens] what a painful ſtrug- 
gle and to what purpoſe ?—Can abſence re- 
ſtore my peace ?—No!—Your lovely image is 
too deeply engraven on my heart ever to be 
eraſed, —But I ſhall at leaſt rid you of an object 
that is, I fear, odious to you.” 

« UxJjvsT!” ſaid J. How can you enter- 
tain ſuch groundleſs thoughts? No] Sir: tho? 
F own my heart is now in poſſeſſion of another; 
yet my friendſhip is, and ever muſt be, yours. 
—l[f it is any conſolation, you may believe me, 
when J frankly declare, that, next to Mr. Be- 
verly,. you are the man on earth I think moſt 
worthy my eſteem;” | 
* CHARMING frankneſs!” faid-he, with rap- 


ture. © My heart is grateful for this condeſcend- 


ing goodneſs. I will try to reconcile myſelf 
to my fate, Is it not a ſufficient happineſs to 
be honoured with the friendſhip of ſo per- 
fect, ſo angelic a creature ?—Believe me, Ma- 
dam, though ſhort of my too fanguine ard 
preſumptuous wiſhes, it is a diſtinction that 1 
would prefer to the love of all the reſt of your 
ſex. I will ſtudy to deſerve that eſteem. Time 
may, perhaps, enable me to be ſatisfied with 
the title of your friend. — Vet, how cold is that 
name. to what my ungovernable heart would 
aſpire to, could it have the leaſt ſhadow of 
hope !—But' that is impofſible !—I will not at- 
tempt to ſee you again, till I have ſo far maſ- 


tered my unhappy paſſion as to confine it to my 
;£* own breaſt —But promiſe me, that you will 


then permit me to renew an acquaintance, 
& which 
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„ which ſhall be my pride and conſolation, when 
you are Mrs. Beverly. Good Heaven ! you 
* ſee, Madam, I have fo far overcome myſelt al. 
K ready, as as to talk of that dreaded event. Wil 
* you then allow me to ſee, to converſe with 
& you?—Believe me, Iwill not make a wron 
* uſe of your goodneſs. I eſteem Mr. Beverly; 
oc 
40 
cc 
vc 


and am compelled m juſtice to own, that 
he merits even you, if it is poſſible for mortal 
to deſerve ſuch beauty, ea. uncommon ex- 
cellence.” | 
'« Yov ſpeak too highly of me, Sir,” ſaid J. 
'You would raiſe my vanity, if did not confi 
der that love is ſo blindly partial. I ſhall eſteem 
your friendfhip a great addition to my happi- ©. lis 
nefs. There is not a requeſt you can make, 
conſiſtent with my attachment to Mr. Bever- hi 
ly, but what I will grant with pleaſure. Let © w 
me then ſee you, Sir, when you are more your- | © di; 
ſelf; when you can do it with that indifference I} © le: 
which is neceſſary to your peace. But here is I 2: 
Miſs Freemore eoming: let us meet her: ſhe go to 
propoſes going to town with you.“ —© With out, 
me! Madam,” cried he, in ſurprize. © I and | 
thought the intended a much longer ſtay. T his ſome: 
is a ſudden reſolution indeed.” the n 
© Tt is ſo,” faid I:“ but Mrs. "I has two # 
% wrote for her. An unexpected affair demands I ting c 
„ her preſence.” ſhe m 
Yous ſiſter joined us while I ſpoke. Her pale ¶ no ob 
' countenance convinced me what fort of a night J truth, 
ſhe had paſſed; but ſhe endeavoured to appear W 
chearful. tutatic 
„AM quite fatigued, * aid the, uf. fiſter; 
% with my yeſterday's jaunt, and riſing ſo early 
this morning to prepare for my journeys Have “ foo; 
you told the Colonel,” looking at me, that “ you 
“ 1 intend to truſt him with the charge of me to * hi 
| © town? 
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e town? Vou, Sir, muſt protect me from the 
« collectors on the road, and take care that no- 
© body runs away with me.” | 

« I HAvEx piſtols,” ſaid he, © for the firſt; 
“ but as to running away with you, what would: 
“ you ſay, if I ſhould be tempted to commit ſuch 
« an action myſelt ?—] can tell you, people would 
« make great allowance for me, conſtdering the 
„% temptation.” | | 

« OH! I will truſt you for that,” ſaid Miſs 
Fanny. © You are a man of too much honour, 
« to wrong the confidence I place in you. I 
think we ſhall have a pleaſant journey,“ added 
ſhe, “ the day is ſo fine. It would be de- 
“ lightful, if the coach was but filled with the 
* agreeable ſriends we are obliged to leave be- 
* hind us.—But come; I know the breakfaſt 
„% waits for us —I wiſh we could ſet off imme- 
* diately, without the painful formality of taking 
« leave.” ; 
As we entered the houſe, ſhe whiſnerad me 18 
go to Mts. Beverly, who had not, when ſhe came 
out,” left her apartment.—I accordingly went, 
and talked to that lady about her going; hinting 
ſomething about letters from Mrs. Free a 
the neeeſſity there was for her going in a day or 
two at fartheſt ; but as the Colonel propoſed ſet- 
ting off this morning, ſhe choſe to go now, that 
ſhe might have his company. Mrs. Beverly made 
no objections ; for I believe ſhe partly gueſſed the 
truth, TY 

W went down together. After the firft ſa- 
tutations were over, Mrs. Beverly turned to your 
fiſter ; So you muſt leave us, my dear,” ſaid 
the. © Your mamma is cruel, to deprive us fo 
* ſoon of the pleaſure of your company. Do 
* you go immediately into the country with her? 
AI hope your aunt will not detain both your _ 
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* and you:—Miſs Freemore has ſuffered a te- N 

* dious confinement, I think, ſhe ſhould now “ fir. 

* relieve her.” C co! 
* I BELIKVE, it is with that defign T am ſent 15 


* for,” ſaid your ſiſter. Clara will, I ſup- “ me 
« poſe, come to town, as ſoon as 1 get down to gui 
«© C-, to ſupply her place.“ « ple 

Ms. Beverly ſtared; —* What are you talking“ oth 
« of?” ſaid he. © Are we then to loſe you, Miſs “ Tt 


& Fanny?” « oth 
Vs, Sir” ſaid ſhe, not daring to look at if ſtar 
him, “ if that can be called a loſs.” * equ 


« CAN be called!“ ſaid he, taking her hand. out 
os Upon my honour, TI think it fo.—The Devil's “ is tl 
in this honeſt aunt of yours; ſhe has no con- * oth 
ſcience.—T ſuppoſe, ſhe thinks every body has oo 
as little buſmeſs in the world as her reverend “ ter 
C ſelf, —If I had been Bevil, I would have ſeen car 
© the old Lady at Jeruſalem, before ſhe ſhould [© mo 
have kept my miſtreſs ſo long from me. [I Th 
« have 80 notion of a. lover. having fo much 0 drawiy 
* tence.” diſpute 

© | BELIEVE not,” ſaid Mrs. Beverly.“ It and 1! 
„ is a quality you were never over burthened [valkec 
„% ith.“ to ſpe: 

« Why, I cannot boaſt of my philoſophy,” | © ? 
ſaid he, “ or at lea TI am not of BA ſe& of the“ has 
& Stoics.—But would you, ladies, condemn your E' had 
“ humble ſervants for a little impatience upon . its 
ce. ſome occafions ?—Let me die, were I a wo- | mal 


cc 


«© man, if J ſhould endure a lover that was rea- T. Sup 
c ſqnable and compoſed. It is out of nature. I and 
4 Love-ought to be accompanied” with ſome ſort ing, 
4 of enthuſiaſm, that ſcorns the fixed and ſettled F* and 
rules which govern people in common life, It ner 
is like Pindaric poetry; ſoaring, unequeH] in its for 
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« Yer,” ſaid I, ſmiling, „ if it reſembles 
« fire, the fiercer it blazes the ſooner it will be 
« conſumed.” 

« 'TrutE!” anſwered he: “ but a feeble glim- 
« mering ſpark is in equal danger of being extin- 
« guiſhed. —In ſhort, the caſe is this: Some peo- 
« ple love a great deal in a little time; white 
* others take a great deal of time to love a little. 
© Theſe laſt are called conſtant ;—while the 
„others are branded with the name of incon- 
* ſtants.—But, if their paſſions were put into an 
equal balance, I would lay my life, the laft 
* out-weighs the former. The only difference 
* 1s this :——one pays large ſums at a time—the 
„ other ſmall.” 

“ Bur is not a penſion for life,” ſaid I, © bet- 
* ter than a more bountitul proviſion that is pre- 

* carious, and may not, perhaps, laſt a twelve- 
. 3 * : 

Tu fight of the coach, which was now 
drawing up to the door, pui a tivuen ſtop to our 
diſpute. Every face was changed in an inſtant 
and ſilent ſadneſs took place. — Fanny aroſe, and 
walked to the window, The Colonel attempted 
to ſpeak ; but his voice faultered, 

* Tris plaguy coach,” faid Mr. Beverly, 
e has put us all in the dumps. [ with the Devil 
had it —Do, dear Manly, let me order it to 
Hits habitation again. Another day cannot 
make ſuch difference to you ge perſuaded, 
Suppoſe we change our plan of operations; 
and, inſtead of a dull journey to town, part- 
ing, and all that, get enſemble into the coach 
and take an airing, and ſo come back. to din- 
ner; when we will invent ſome amuſement 
for the afternoon, Come, I know Jou will 
oblige me; and my little Fanny too“ going 

d her, and putting his arm round her waiſt, 
h Help 
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Help me, Indiana; I have ſeized one priſone; 
«< —do you ſecure the other.” 
© SPARE me, dear Beverly ;” faid Mr. Man. 
«© You know not what I ſuffer, while 
force myſelf to refuſe you. But I muſt go 
% poſitively I muſt—there is a neceſſity for it.— 
% Adieu! dear Madam,” added he, reſpectfulh 
taking Mrs. Beverly's hand. Ten thouſani 
thanks for all the polite favours I have receir. 
ed from you during the moſt delightful weck: 
© I ever ſpent in my life.” He bowed : then, 
turning to me, opened his lips ; but ſpoke ſo lov 
and indiſtm&, that I could not hear what he ſaid 
* FAREWELL | Sir,“ ſaid I, holding out my 
hand (which he eagerly ſeized with tranſport): 
you have my ſincere wiſhes for your happi 
„ neſs.” He made no anſwer but a ſigh, and hur- 
Tied to the door. You'll follow me, Mr. Be- 
« verly,” faid he, in a voice that ſpoke his emo. 
tions. 1 
Tra gcntteman had, for ſome time, beef 
talking to your ſiſter; who had ſo far the com. 
mand of herſelf as to affect a ſmile at ſomething h 
was ſaying to her. © Very well,” cried ſhe 
« ] will take care to remember your inſtruCt 
& ons.“ Then, leaving him, ſhe embraced Mr 


| Beverly —When it came to my turn, fhe whit 


pered, © Indiana, what a trial is this!“ 
' TI PRESSED her in my arms.—** You has 
« Red nobly;“ ſaid I. 
„„ WRITE to me,” reſumed ſhe : “ write of 
ec ten; and fear not to mention—Y ou under 
4 ſtand me; added ſhe, giving her hand to V. 
Beverly, who led her te the coach. 
Is aw the Colonel, from the windows, takin 
an affectionate leave of his friend. —Mr. Beverly. 
bas an uncommon regard for e it 
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ſcarce poſſible to refuſe him one's eſteem; for he 
; not only the fine gentleman, but a moſt enga- 
Man. ging companion; poſſeſſed of a great ſhare of live- 
hile [ ly wit, as well as a very improved natural under- 
g- ſtanding and his perfon is elegantly genteel. 
u. |: {miles too are the moſt pleaſing of any body's 
Au Ml ever ſaw, except Mr. Beverly's, which you 
have often commended for their ſweetneſs. 


iſoner 


ouſand 
recen. How dreary this houſe appears to what it did 
week yeſterday ! Mr. Beverly is out of ſpirits—ſo am I. 


believe your ſiſter was ſerious when ſhe talked 
of going to her aunt's :—if ſo, what a happineſs 
lo I promiſe myſelf in ſeeing my friend i—But 
then the dear Fanny! The country is an impro- 
per place for her. I wiſh ſhe would rather try to 


then, 
ſo lou 
he ſaid, 


ut my 


ſport): ! 

1 amuſe herſelf with company and the diverſions of 
ad hur. Itbe town. I long to hear from you.— Perhaps 
Ar. Be- will. — But, adieu This letter is of an un- 


reaſonable length. I forget you will receive it all 
at once; though I wrote it at different times, —T 
vill not, therefore, add to it by compliments 
but only aſſure you, that I am | 


is emo- 


„ been 
e com- 
king h 
ed ſhe 
1ſtruQ 

ed Mr | INS DIANA DAN B. 
he wht 
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LETTER: XV. 


To Miſs DAN Bx. 


ONDERFUL !— wonderful !—1 give 

you joy, my dear. But is not a firſt 
couſin a very near relation to make a ſpouſe of? 
I don't know neither : nothing is more common, 
—But, alas! poor Fanny! Do you know ſhe has 
abſolutely wrote to my aunt, that ſhe is deſirous 
to paſs. ſome time here? The good foul was 
quite delighted. See here!” ſaid ſhe, giving 
me the letter; © how affeCtionately ſhe writes, 
„It would be long before you would make me 
* an offer of your company; and yet you have 
© more reaſon to be fond of me than ſhe has, 
* ſince you have ever been my favourite, —Re- 
4 joice! you will now have an opportunity of re- 
* turning to the dear town, that you ſo doat on.” 

* Ir I doat on it,” anſwered I, © you opght 
eto take it as the greater compliment, that! 
% have thus long ſecluded myſelf from its plea- 
* ſures on your account: but now you are fo 
© much better, I do not care if I do make it 
s another viſit, —It is a tolerable place, take it 
«& all in all.” 

„ YExs, yes; I know you think it ſo:“ ſaid 

the old lady.“ Your taſte is too much per- 
“ verted with its follies, to have a true reliſh for 
„„ the beauties of nature.” 
„Wu do you call beanties of Nature?“ 
ſaid J. Are not men and women the works 
cc of Nature, as well as trees and flowers ? and, 
C in my opinion, much more worthy our atten- 
- "FF" 1200.” 

« Ayr,” ſaid ſhe; © if they would ſuffer 
& themſelves to be guided by it.“ 
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„ 'THAT would make a fine world, indeed!“ 
ſaid I : “ you forget that Nature is now corrupt.” 


« Ax D pray, what directors,“ aſked ſhe, 
have they choſe in lieu of it ?” 


„ WuarT?” ſaid d; © why Fafhion, Taſk, 


* Caprice, to be ſure. What ſhould govern 
« fine ladies and fine gentlemen ?” 


SHE ſhook her head. —© You may laugh,” 


aid the: © but I am more inclined to weep, 
« when I conſider how the world degenerates. 
« I remember it a very different thing.” 


. On! no doubt;” ſaid J. © And yet, I 


cc 


* think, the men at leaſt have had no great 


claim to your praiſe; ſince they ſuffered an 


* accompliſhed woman like you to remain a ſpin- 
« ter.” | 


Su coloured, and bridled. “ As to that,” 


anſwered ſhe, “they were not ſo much to blame 


cc 
40 


as you ſeem to imagine; ſince, I can aſſure 
you, it was my own fault: nor do I repent it. 
| leave marriage to thoſe whoſe ſentiments are 
leſs pure and refined.” 


„On! you are very right, to be ſure,” ſaid 


70 


cc 
cc 


laughing; “it is not fit for ſuch angelic 
creatures. Yet you juſt now accuſed us of de- 
viating from Nature; and marriage, if J mi- 
{take not,” “ Huſh !” ſaid ſhe, interrupting 


me; © | bluſh at the ſubject. In my time, 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
ce 


46 


girls would have thought eit a breach of mode- 


ſty to talk of it with that fieedom you allow 


yourſelf. But this, alas! it is to have had a 


wrong education and ſtudy. Young people, 
now a days, are ſuffered to read ſulſome and 
indelicate novels, inſtead of romances; though 


the ſentiments of the latter are fo noble, ſo 
elevated, that the pureſt virgin may read them 
without a ſtain; and learn from them both 


What love is, and how to treat and diſtinguiſh, 


© a true 


tate. 


96 The HISTORY of 


«* true lover. There we find none of thoſe l. 
% berties (which are now miſcalled innocent) of. 
« fered at, or granted. No! a Knight might 
<< ſigh for years, without ſo much as preſuming 
© to touch the hem of his miſtreſs's garment.” —. 
And add,” ſaid I, laughing, might be fo bruif. 
© ed and battered into the bargain, that his Dul- 
* cinea would run no danger of being led into 
© temptation by the ſight of his weather-beaten 
N. Perfon !”” repeated my aunt, 
* there ſpoke the ſenſualiſt; for, pray, what 
* has perſon to do with an union of hearts?“ 
She then proceeded to give me, what ſhe called 
a definition of love. I will not tire you (that 
have the advantage of her, by knowing that paſ- 
ſion not only in theory—but in practice) with a 
repetition of what ſhe ſaid on the ſubject: but you 
may gueſs it was very bright, when I tell you, 
] was half aſleep before the lecture was over. 
The former part of our converſation was not 
worth repeating ; but that I wiſh to give you an 
idea of the good old ſoul, and the happineſs 1 
muſt tafte m her company.—Her head is half 
turned with romances. ' She keeps a ſtarched vir- 
gin, by way of confidante ; and they mutually 
endeavour to conſole each other in their forlorn 
This reverend Miſs, who is the pink of 
courteſy and good-breeding, reats to her, while 
ſhe is, when her health will permit, employed in 
embroidering the ſtory of Statira, or ſome of her 
favourite heroines. 

ITuis damſel, who is yclept Parthenia, has 
lately had a hoarſeneſs, which has rendered her 


”7 
n. 0 


* 


incapable of indulging her friend in her favourite 
amuſement : I therefore was preſſed by my aunt 


to ſupply her place, till ſhe recovers her uſual 
harmony of voice. With much entreaty, and 
many aſſurances that I ſhould be both imp 
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and delighted With, my, taſk, I fat down to my 


voluminous labour, But ſuch a penance !—In 


ſpite of all remonſtrances, I broke off in the mid- 


de of, what ſhe called, à very intereſting ſtory ; 
leaving Don Barnard with his back againſt a tree, 
defending himſelf from a regiment of foes; half 
of whom, however, he had already, with one 
fell. ſtroke of His redoubtable lance laid ſprawling 
at his feet. lis miſtreſs too was, as my aunt 
told me, in moſt affecting circumſtances; being 
mounted on a White paltry, endeavouring to eſ- 
cape from Prince I forget his hard name; 
but her Knight's peridious rival. Only think of 
people in their ſenſes giving attention to ſuch un- 
natural nonſenſe. Let it is well for them, per- 
baps, that they can be amuſed with trifles; ſince 
Providence has not allotted them any other buſi- 
neſs in life, but to ſtop up a gap in the creation, 
ont "hare may be no vacuum, as you philoſophers 
call it. 

A LETTER is juſt brought me from my ſiſter : 
ſhe will be with us to-morrow. Mamma and 
Bevil are to be of the party.—Only think of that! 
They are coming to fetch me, ſhe ſays.— Poor 
Fanny ! her epiſtle gives a proof of her melancho- 
ly and dejection. I fear, the ſociety ſhe is com- 
ing amongſt are not very likely to diſſipate it. 
But ſhe was not to be diſſuaded; J aſſure you, I 
denied myſelf ſo far as to entreat her in my laſt 
letter, to {ſuffer me to continue ſome time longer 
here; when, I told her, in a very little time, 

y aunt would be well enough to diſpenſe with 
oth our companies.—But it was in vain; ſhe 

ad ſet. her heart upon coming; longing, no 
oubt, to indulge her grief, without witneſs —She 
uf reveals her ſecret to me; owns the is wretch- 
% and without a proſpect of relief, — Dear girl! 
Vol. I. E I hope 


* 
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J hope time and abſence will be a, remedy,— 
_ wiſh the had a little of her ſiſter's Jevity.—l dei 
the blind god to give me a moment's. pain; ye 
I like the male creatures well *Enough.—Py 
farewell love, when it ceaſes to be an amuſemen 
I'd fee them hanged before they ſhould deſtry; 
my peace; Bevil and I like one another as reaſor. 
able people ought. | | 
IMs leave off.— The neat, Mrs, Partherj 
is ſo notable in giving directions to the maid: 
helping to diſh out the apartments. Every thin 
is to be in print, for the reception of our gueſt; 
How fidgeting theſe dd gentlewomen are 
Right old maids! ſo fond to be employed! lol 
to be quite uſeleſs in their day and generation 
Avitu! my dear Indiana; take care and ge 
vern Beverly as you ought, don't give him to 
much of the reins ; keep him under good diſc 
pline. I'll help to manage him, when I com 
amongſt you again]! Remember, I invite myſe 
to your wedding. He is a fickle being; ok 
cure him while you have him in your power; ff 
diſparagement this hint to your beauty. Reme 
ber you are to ſet me the example. I ſhall pla 
the fool with a better grace, when your wife 
dyſhip has led the way. Begin; Bevil and I vi 
be the next filly couple. —Adieu ! my ſwe 
friend; may we make a better figure in the mi 
trimonial way than moſt of our fettered acquain too 


gli 


taſte 
true 
cerit? 
ent h 
on is 
of ar 
diana 
when 


ance, or I would forbid the banns. when 
My reſpects to Mrs. Beverly.—I am halfhe ma 
love with Manly, Do you think—but wheſ'e had 


Fanny failed, and you are the object, there c 
be no hope. 2 
SHALL T bid you embrace Mr. Beverly for 
according to the French ſtyle? I know, yougWence t 
be glad of ſuch a pretence; but we formal etch 
| 90 
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dy — gliſn people muſt end our letters in a different 
1 dei taſte; with aſſuring our correſpondents, whether 
geg true or falſe, that we are, with the greateſt ſin- 


kuf cerity, their affectionate friends and moſt obedi- 

an ent humble ſervants, &c. &c. Many an inventi- 

. on is cramped and puzzled to wind up the bottom 
o.. 


of an epiſtle without a break. Forgive me, In- 
diana, —How I trifle! But believe me ſerious, 
when I ſubſcribe myſelf 


rthen 


Yours, 


CLARA FREEMORE. 


F 


od diſc LETTER. XVI. 
I co 1 
e myſe To Miſs DAN EV. 


ſo ſe | 

ver; H! this delightful ſmoaky air! How it re- 
2 eme vives one And the dear rattling of coach- 
hall pls, noiſe and buſtle, a thouſand times more har- 
wiſe l$nonious to my ears than the ſo-much-vaunted 
nd I wfelody of birds —I begin to live again; to re- 
ay ſweſeover my fpirits—Adieu ! my dreary ſtill life! 
the my! hank Heaven, I am delivered from you. Be- 


i too affects to be wondrous happy. But 
when was he otherwiſe?” you'll aſk. I ſwear, 
he man looks as plump and well-favoured as if 
e had fed upon my ſmiles. Yet, yon know, 
ill within theſe two days, he has not had one 
or this age to bleſs himſelf with. 'Tis intolera- 
ly for y mortifying to find myſelf of ſo little conſe- 
W. yougvence to him. I believe in my conſcience the 
mal reteh would have had the aſſurance to live, if 1 
gel not returned this twelvemonth, 


E 2 Bur 


acquain 


m halt! 
ut whe! 
there C 
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Bur let me drop a ſubject, that has already 
been tov often repeated to give you any amuſe- 
ment; and which I may, perhaps, take the lj. 
berty of renewing next week, when I propoſe 
myſelf the unſpeakable pleaſure of ſeeing you! I: 
is with great regret that I am forced to defer this 
long-wiſhed-for journey; but Mamma will have 
it fo. I muſt, ſhe ſays, firſt make a round of 
viſits to my acquaintance. They expect it, it 
ſeems. —Very well! but they ſhall be flying ones, 
I can tell you; for, though I eſteem ſome amongt 
them, I ſhall not be myſelf till I ſee you, whom 
T think worth them all. Bevil has been making 
intereſt for permiſſion to eſcort me, —I am unde- 
termmed.—T believe it is more for your ſake than 
mine that he aſks it, He has ſo much eſteem, 
regard and all that, for you.—But you know that 
long ago.—And now I conſider that you like the 
man, and may wiſh to ſee him, I think ÞIl &en 
take him.—T ſhall want a beau; for Beverly, | 
ſuppoſe, - will have no eyes, ears, or aſſiduit), 
but for your fair ſelf; and it is a little ſilly to be 
only a ſpectator on theſe occaſions. | 
I sic juſt then; and accuſed myſelf 0 
levity, for indulging and planning ſchemes « 
| happineſs, while poor Fanny is ſo miſerable. 
half hate that Beverly, for being, though inne 
cently, the cauſe. 

I LeFT my maid in the country; as ſhe is: 
fort of favourite with my ſiſter, and is, you know 
a ſenſible well-educated young woman. 1 deſir 
ed her to write ſometimes, and inform me part| 
cularly how Fanny ſpent her time, and if he 
melancholy wore off. I thought this neceſſar 


as her miſtreſs, l feared, would be more reler 
ed; and I amn determined, if ſhe continues to it 
to go into the country one 
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more, however reluctantly, if I find my compa- 
ny will be of uſe to her. -I will not endeavour to 
lengthen my letter; as I ſhall ſoon have the more 
deſirable pleaſure of converſing with you in per- 
ſon.— Till then, adieu! 


CLARAFREEMORR. 


+6464 e e 6 h . 
VET HH RN AVI 
To Miſs FrxEEMORE. 


ADAM, I obey your injunftions; and 

take the liberty io write as you ordered 

me, though I fear I ſhall do it in fo poor a man- 
ner, that you will not be ſatisfied with my im- 
perfect accounts about my dear young lady.— 
Indeed, Madam, it grieves me to ſee her ſo me- 
hncholy ; but I don't know the cauſe of it, as ſhe 
does not honour me with the leaſt degree of con- 
fidence; though, you know, ſhe uſed formerly 
to treat me with ſo much condeſcenſion (which 1 


hope I never abuſed) as to talk freely to me. 


But indeed | need not wonder at this change to 
me, fince ſhe hardly ſpeaks a word to any body 
from morning tilt night, not even to Mrs. Sidney. 
She told her, when ſhe firſt came, that ſhe was 
fond of. walking; and as that Lady is not ſo well 
recovered as to be able to accompany her, ſhe 
has an opportunity, which ſhe ſeems too fond of, 
to be much alone. She is hardly ever with her 
but at meals. My old lady often aſks her to fit 
with her, while Mrs. Parthenia is reading; tell- 
ing her, it will divert her. But ſhe always de- 
dlines it, on ſome pretence or other; and takes no 
PRES =o E 3 notice 


7 
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notice or pleaſure in any thing, but the little dog 
that Mrs. Beverly formerly made her a preſent 
of, —Of that ſhe ſeems very fond; and it always 
accompanies her in her walks.—She riſes very 
early: but neither works, reads, nor plays on 
her harpſicord, which ſhe uſed to take ſuch de- 
light in. I never ſaw her touch it, except one 
day, as I was ſitting at one of the windows at 
work, when ſhe did not ſee me. I did not leave 
the room, as you had ordered me to obſerve her 
as much as poſſible, without ſeeming to watch 
her. I was much pleaſed, when ſhe ſat down to 
the inſtrument, to ſee her engaged in any thing 
that might amuſe her; but I was ſurpriſed to ſee 
her weeping while ſhe played; and ſhe ſoon left 
it, ſighing, calling the dog; and haſtily left the 
room. I followed her ſoftly, and ſaw her enter 
a little wood behind the houſe, where ſhe paſles 
great part of her time. I durſt not go farther for 
tear of offending her, —Dear Madam! ſhe will 
certainly kill herſelf, if ſhe goes on in this man- 
ner! She already looks ſo pale and thin, that [I 
ſhoald hardly know her for the fine blooming 
young lady ſhe once was—I will not ſend you 
this letter, till I ſee if there's any change for the 
better; but I began writing immediately, as you 
ordered me, 

A WEEK is paſt, ſince I began this. I will 
now finiſh it, as you are doubtleſs impatient to 
hear how my lady does, though I cannot ſend 
you more agreeable intelligence than what I be- 
gan with, Miſs Fanny ſtill continues melancho- 
ly, and ſeems to have loſt all reliſh for pleaſure. 
She has however altered her method of ſpending 
ber time; for, inſtead of walking, ſhe is now al- 


moſt conſtantly ſhut up in her apartment. I was 
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ent; but 1 have at laſt diſcovered, that it is 
„ting; though ſhe has never yet ſent away any 
ters, but one to you and another to Miſs Dan- 
jy, However, I hope, this will a little divert 
er attention from what ſeems ſo much to affect 
er. I am ſent for; but will do myſelf the ho- 
our to finiſh my letter the firſt opportunity. 
DAR Madam, I am ſorry to inform you that 
lady is iN; but, I hope, it will be but a 
ght indiſpoſition.— One of the maids was going 
ito her room, not knowing ſhe was there, and 
ound her leaning back in her chair, without ſenſe 
xr motion, and with a countenance ſo pale, that 
he ſervant was terrified, believing her dead. She 
an immediately to call me. I hurried to her aſ- 
ſtance, bidding her ſay nothing to Mrs. Sidney, 
I ſaw the worſt. I found her as the maid had 
leſcribed ; not dead, indeed, but in a fainting-fit, 
me of her hands reſting on the writing-dejk ; and 
er fingers ſtill held a pencil that 1 afterwards 
ound ſhe had been drawing with, Proper reme- 
lies ſoon reſtored her to her ſenſes ; but ſhe only 
pened her eyes, and ſuffered us to lay ber on her 
bed withont ſpeaking a word. 

I ThrN fent to acquaint Mrs. Sidney with 
hat had happened; and went, mean time, to 
ſhut up the bureau, imagining ſhe would, if ſhe 
had been well enough, have ordered me to do ſo 
defore her aunt came; as ſhe might, perhaps, 
have been writing what ſhe would not chooſe that 
lady to ſee. Notwithſtanding the grief and con- 
fuſron I was in, I could not help obſerving a mi- 
nature picture of a gentleman, that ſeemed to 
de of her own drawing, as it was not quite finiſh- 
d. I did not, however, you may believe, take 
time to examine it ; but locked the deik, juſt as 
Mrs. Sidney entered. 


E 4 SHE 
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SHE approached her bed. How are you, 
© my dear?” ſaid ſhe tenderly. | 

© BETTER,” anſwered Mis Fanny ; & and 
&« hope ſoon to be much more ſo.” She ſpoke 
this with a ſmile; but ſuch a one as brought 
tears into my eyes. 

* I HoPE ſo too,” ſaid Mrs. Sidney, not un- 
derſtanding her meaning. 

© VES, Madam, I ſhall then, and not till 
then be happy.” 

* WELL, my dear,” ſaid her aunt, *© have 
© patience ; you have had but a ſhort Illneſs, 
I here is little fear of your recovery.” 

© Yer I much fear it,” ſaid my Lady. Oh! 
* with what joy could I cloſe my eyes, and ne- 
% ver wake again!?“ 

« Fyx, my dear,” ſaid Mrs. Sidney, © how 
2 ſtrangeiy you talk | © Come, lie ſtill, and try 
* to compoſe yourſelf, Your pulſe is quick; 
* be filent, or you'll throw yourſelf into a fe- 
cc ver.“ 

SHE made ſome anſwer, but ſo incoherent, 

that I found ſhe was a little delirious. Her aunt 
was of the ſame opinion; and ordered every body 
vut of the room but myſelf, while ſhe ſent for a 
phyſician, charging me to be ſilent and keep the 
room dark.—l punctually followed her directions; 

but my young lady ſtill kept talking; and tho 
without connexion, yet in ſuch moving language 
and manner, that I never in my life was ſo much 
affected. Sometimes ſhe would ſeem as if liſten- 
ing to ſomebody ; and, after a pauſe, would re- 
turn anſwers. Miſs Danby s and Mr, Beverly's 
names were often repeated. 

IN about an hour, Mrs. Sidney returned with 
a phyſician, 
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aſſures your aunt, ſhe is in no danger; but that 
her malady proceeds from ſome illneſs on her ſpi- 
rits—Fhe fever, he ſays, is not violent; he 
hopes, after what he has preſcribed, to ſind her 
better to-morrow, —Heaven grant he may Do 
not be uneaſy, Madam: I truſt, 1 ſhall have 
more favourable accounts to ſend next time I 
have the honour to write to you. If I may pre- 
ſume to advife, I think Mrs. Freemore had bet- 
ter remain 1gnorant of my lady's illneſs, till we 
ſee how it turns out. I will not fail to write 
again in a day or two, 


I am, Madam, 
with the greateſt reſpect, 
your moſt humble ſervant. 


ELIZABETH JOHNSON, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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LETTER XVIII. 
To Miſs Dansy. 
THAT a melancholy journey have we 


had, my deareſt Indiana! The happinefs 
I enjoyed at the grove was too perfect to laſt. I. 


has quite ſpoilt my reliſh for the infipid ſociety | 


now meet with. The town has loſt all its charms 
for me; and will continue a mere defart in my 
opinion, till you once more revive it with your 
preſence. Poor Bevil is quite ſtupid ever ſince 
he left you: he had no need to take many ſuch 
jaunts. Not being very lively at beſt, he has no 
ſpirits to ſpare. I am now fo indifferent about 
this once admired town, that I long for Tueſday, 
when T ſhall once more leave it for a place that 
was lately my averſion, My dear Fanny ſtand; 


in need of my company and conſolation. Heaven 


forbid I ſhould omit any thing in my power; that 
may be in the leaſt likely to reſtore her former 
peace. She has ſo far recovered her health, as to 
be able to leave her room : but is ſtill very weak, 
and in a declining way. How fatally does ſhe 
ſuffer, by her too-hopeleſs and deep-rooted pal 
ſion! I much fear, from my knowledge of he 
diſpoſition, that ſhe will never be able to vanquiſh 
it, —Indeed, it is what ſhe does not ſeem to de 
fire ; but takes a melancholy pleaſure in indul 
ging.—She even oppoſed my coming; wiſhing 
ſhe ſays, to forget and be forgotten by all thi 
world :—but by me ſhe never can, who love he 


with the moſt tender affection. 


Do not, my dear Indiana, put your threats i 


execution. Why ſhould you defer your marriagy* 


on my account? 'Though I am not preſent, 
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ſhall nevertheleſs partake in your felicity. There 
is a: neceſſity that mine ſhould be put off ſome 
time longer. My ſiſter demands and ſhall engroſs 
all my care, till T ſee her happier. Bevil himſelf 
acquieſces in the too-juſt reaſon I give for this 
neceffary delay.— He ſubmits, with ſeeming re- 
ſignation, to my abſence: though, to do him 
juſtice, I believe, it coſts him no ſmall pain. 
Aſter all, he is a good kind of man. I haveliked' 
him better ever ſince you ſo kindly taught me 
what was valuable m him. He never appears to 
ſuch advantage, as when in your company. I do 
not know whether in ſome things he is not to be 
preferred even to Beverly ; though he wants 
much of his ſpecious manner, and has not ſo fine 
a perſon to give a grace to his intrinſic merit. Do 
not be offended at my freedom. Beverly is a 
charming fellow, for all that; but I need not fear 
pütting you out of conceit with him. If ever 
| have an unfavourable thought, it is on Fanny's 
account: yet I cannot juſtly blame him, even for 
that. But it is a thief thing to think of ſo fair 
2 bloſſom being nipped in the bud; to be loſt to 
the world at her years; juſt entering into life, 
with ſuch promiſing: proſpects! Youth, beauty, 
and fortune, all in her poſſeſſion ; yet all ineffec- 
wal, and unable to fecure her happineſs — Tis 
piteous !—'tis wondrous piteous!—You too, as 
well as your ſwain, have done miſchief ; though, 
| believe, more unwillingly. Witneſs the once 
gallant colonel Manly! He is gone down to his 
eſtate in Berkſhire, I hear, —Very ill judged, to 
go into the country ! Loye is not a diſtemper that 


will 5 85 benefit from ſuch a preſcription, It 


not pure air, but hurry and diſſipation, that is 
likely to effect a cure. 


LAM 
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IAM quite grave to-day, my dear: a walk 
with you, under your ſhady elms, would be of 
infinite ſervice to me.— When ſhall I again enjoy 
that pleaſure? I will ſkip over the dreary proſ- 
pect that lies between me and the wiſhed-for time 
when I ſhall pay another viſit to your delightful 
ſeat. Then we will again renew thoſe charming 
amuſements I partook with you, and now ſo much 
regret the loſs of. We will then once more 
ramble over the enchanting walks that ſurround 
your caſtle; you leaning on the arm of your 
doating Beverly, and I too, perhaps, led by my 
no leſs conſtant mate. What a couple of happy 
pairs we ſhall make! We will ſet ſuch an exam- 
ple for wives, and our ſwains wiil be ſo uncom- 
monly tender and aſſiduous huſbands, not for- 
getting to add lover to that title, that we ſhall be 
the wonder of the world. Nr 

HRE are caſtles in the air for you. I have 
an excellent knack at building them: time will 
determine on what foundation. Farewell, my 
dear Indiana. Direct your next letter to me, at 
my aunt's. I ſhall not write again till I arrive at 
the end of N e Till then, and ever after, 


believe me, Yours ſincerely, 10 £1 
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CLARA FREEMORE, 
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r 
To GrORGE MON TAGUR, Eſg; 
EL L me, George (for I know you pre- 


tend to ſome knowledge of human nature,) 
al me, I ſay, why the late idol of my affectione 


begins to loſe ſome part of her empire over my 


heart; tho' her beauty rather improves than di- 
miniſhes ; tho? her ſenſe and behaviour are both 
pnexceptionable ? 

Ir is a curſed thing that our pleaſures are fo 
inadequate to our deſires. A few months ago, 1 
would have given kingdoms for her love and the 
conſent of my mother.—Now, I am aſſured of 
both; and yet I yawn over my happineſs —A 
devil of a heart for inconſtancy this of mine 
I ſtruggle hard to tame it; but Nature, George, 
Nature will prevail. What the plague would 
it be at ?—Here's a girl, blooming as Hebe, and 
beautiful as the Laughter- loving goddeſs; gentle 
too and prudent, of a ſweetly- even diſpoſition!— 
Aye, there it is—always the ſame! above art! 
—'This would do, if ſhe had an angel to deal 
with, —But a frail imperfe&t creature will require 
more than ſimple unaffected nature to manage 
bim. 51 
Ix ſpeculation, indeed, we acknowledge, we 
approve of, a woman of modeſt diffidence, of 
gravity, free from affectation, coquetry, and all 
that,—But are theſe in reality the women that 
are courted ; and admired? No, faith! George, 
we allow, with great, coolneſs and philoſophy, 


"4 


ey are good deſerving kind of women; 
we Cen reſpectfully let them alone. 
But for the others, our paſſions are excited, our 


attention 
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attention awakened. I don't mean for the filly 
ſouls, who, without talents, would fain be ſmart 
and lively ; but women of ſenſe, who, knowing 
ſomething of the human heart, do not content 
themſelves with valuable endowments only ;— 
but, with a refined art, give a poignancy to their 
charms, by an air degagee, an affected capriciouſ- 
neſs; and by ſome pretty inadvertencies, add a 
ſpirit and variety to their character. 

" Yes, you'll ſay, thoſe ladies are very well 
© pour paſſer le-temps;” but, when the grave 
crotchet Matrimony gets into the head, then the 
ſober woman, whoſe greateſt fame is to have 
been unknown, comes in play;— Tis there the 
prudent, nay, almoſt all ſorts of men, fix their 
choice at laſt. 

TRux, I grant they do; and 'tis to that we 
may aſcribe the hum-drum inſipid lives moſt mar- 
ried people lead. —© Oh! they will make a 
* happy couple,“ cry the grave ones; © he has 
© choſe none of your flirting fine ladies; but a 
ce ſedate notable woman, who will mind her fa- 
4 mily P a | 
Al George, I ſhudder at the thoughts of 
being tied to one of your notable good kind of 
women.—W hat a companion! I cannot for my 
life, ſeparate the idea of ſhrew from notable ;— 
and, faith ! experience teaches us they too often 
£0 together. —Ah ! theſe buſtling dames, whoſe 
underſtandings reach no farther than to know 
how to mix a pudding and to ſcold their ſervants, 
What endearing help-mates!—They truly have 
ſomething ele to do than to ſtudy their dreſs and 
other trifling accompliſhments; as' they call the 
ornaments of female education. — It is. certzin, 
they never ſacrifice to the Graces 1 
2170 11911353 DIS cf 4£ 10 eie 527 Nor 
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Nor that I would have a woman neglect her 
family-concerns.— But ſhall that be all her care? 
—Did.I marry her only for a houſe-keeper or 
upper-ſervant ?—Surely I hoped to find in her 
an agreeable companion, a tender friend, an ob- 
ect of love by the neatneſs of her perſon.— Judge, 
how much more pains it will require to anſwer 
theſe ends, than the ſubordinate one of a good 
houſewife ! 

BuT where is my pen running with me ?— 
What's this to my Indiana ?—that elegant lovely 
fair one |—ſhe ſurely was far from my thoughts, 
while writing this deſcription of a wife. But 
matrimony was not; and that naturally led me 
to the ſubject. This too wilt account for my dull- 
neſs; for, at beſt, it is but a kind of a ha! 
George! but a ſo-ſo kind of a ſtate. Yet, if 
things go on as ſwimmingly as they have done 
for ſome time paſt, I believe I ſhall be nooſed ; 
in ſpite of nature, I think I may ſay: for ſurely 
it is repugnant to that ſince, doubtleſs, the love 
of freedom is natural. 

On! the dear creature! there ſhe goes! 
Grace in her ſteps.— She's walking under my 
window, George: the ſight of her has given a 
new turn to my imagination. My heart beats 
time to her motions, —W hat a ſhape ! What an 
air —I lay down my pen, to gaze at her. 

On ! woman !—charming woman ! The 
love fit is ſtrong upon me. I will go down to 
her while it laſts, and taſte the rapturous pleaſure 
of mutual paſſion.— Now, if the ſweet Syren 
knew her intereſt, ſhe would be a little capri- 
cious; à moderate quarrel now and then is the 
Too much ſoft com- 
placency, like too much ſweetneſs, cloys. We 
loſe the endearing pleaſure of reconciliation, be- 


cauſe 
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cauſe we never differ. Converſation grows lar- 
guid, when people are all of one opinion; 3 
diſpute now and then-quickens it. So ſhould it 
be in love. * ; 

War ſhall a man of my enterpriſing ge- 
nius have no difficulties to exerciſe it with DI do 
not know whether it is ſo much owing to my in- 
conſtancy, as the gentle yielding diſpoſitions of 
the fair ones I have met with, that is the cauſe 
of the ſhort continuance of my paſſions.—lt i; 
certain, I am always in love with ſome one or 
other. The aching void muſt be filled up : and if 
they had the art to make variety in one, I ſhould 
have no pretence nor inclination to rove; for it is 
not ſo much a new face, 2s a new mind, that 
makes me change. 

Bur, adieu! George; I ſee her ſeated in a 
delicious arbour, amidſt beauteous flowers, her- 
ſelf the faireſt flower. Let me fly, to pour out 
the effuſion of my heart into her gentle boſom, 
Yours, | | - 


HenRY BEVERLY. 
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. Ru ot a more ſovereign remedy.— Well; do you 
fear, George ?—Get yourſelves all in good 
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I ETTER Nx. 


To GEORGE MON TAGUE, Eſq; 

G AIN the languid fit is upon me. — Oh 
A dear Variety ! I ſigh for thee. I muſt 
change the ſcene, —A trip to town will, I fancy, 
have no bad effects on my ſpirits —A frolicſome 
ramble with ſome of our old ſet; thou and I the 
ringleaders.— Ah] George, 'tis an age ſince 1 
aw our commodious friend the widow. I fancy, 
zlittle chat with ſome of her nymphs would not 
be amiſs. It will be a kind of novelty now, —lI 
have kept Lent a great while. Then I ſhall return 
with double reliſh to the good old dowager and 
her virtuous charge. 'The latter will loſe nothing 
by the compariſon I ſhall make between her and 
the commodious tribe. She ought therefore, if 
ſhe knew my motives, to encourage my trip.—I 
am ſure, I love her better than ſhe does her- 
ſelf ; for ſhe, tender hearted fair one ! would, 
with her own will, I doubt not, have been 
_ a month ago. But I knew her intereſt 

tter. 


I HAvr. heard old people talk of ſowing one's 


vild oats before marriage, as the moſt prudent 


method, Now I don't, in my conſcience, be- 
lieve I have diſpoſed of half mine. Was it not 
ery conſiderate in me then to endeavour to get 
id of them before 1 ſaid the irrevocable © Ves? 

fancy this ſame matrimony was the lovers 
ap, talked of by the ancients as an infallible 
ure for love.— Experience teaches us, there is 


ſpirits, 
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ſpirrts, to an ine; and then, huzza' 
boys | I'll be H. ga ——Oh1 hark ye! 
What is become öf the little Brunette? On my 
ſoul, I was very generous to give her up to you. 
Uſe her well for my ſake. Her birth and ac- 
compliſhments ſet her above the common level 
of miſtreſſes, or rather ſlaves to our pleaſure; 
for ſuch moſt women will find themſelves, if they 
yield without certain terms. 

A LETTER is juſt brought me from Sir Edward 
Lindſey, with an invitation, in very preſſing 
terms, to ſpend a few weeks with him at Lind- 
ſey-caſtle. Sball 1 go? He ator me good 
company. His fiſter too is ſprightly. I think, 
PII e'en take his ſeat in my way to town.—But 
expect me in à week or two at fartheſt. 
Adieu } George : 1 wag anfwes: the Knight's 
epiſtle, | 
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L ZA ä 

1m | | | 

— To GEORGE MONTAGUR, Eſq; 

d ac- 

level UCH a girl, George But come; for once, 


PIl try to give you a kind of narrative of my 
expedition to Sir Edward's; tho? I am but a 
bungler at matter-of-fact letters, as well as con- 
erſation. 

I LEFT my fair Indiana, fad, no doubt, for the 


ure; 


they 


ward 


Lind- Hibſence of her ſwain; and arrived ſafe at the 
good Knight's —You know him, George; a noble 
hink, Wllow, one whoſe warm generous heart would 
But Wave made him well-bred, without the rules of 


rt that were invented to ſupply the deficiencies 
f good-nature. | 

I READ my welcome from his looks, more 

han from his words.—As he was leading me to 

he company, he ſtopped; and, clapping his 

and on my breaſt, with a ſmile, © I know your 

' diſpofition, Harry,” ſaid he; “ I am going to 

lead you into temptation. You'll be power- 

fully attacked on your weak fide. I give you 
warning. Arm yourſelf againſt the danger.” 

* NEVER fear,” ſaid 1; I am uſed to 

theſe encounters; and have been wounded fo 

often, and yet recover'd, that I begin to think 

my heart invulnerable; and that I ſhall 

over receive a dart that will prove mor- 

1 

E I- Tax door open'd as I ſpoke; and the firſt ob- 

& that ſtruck my ſight was the youthful elderly 

Founteſs of Derwentwater, a ſprightly dowager, 

ho has long ſince ceaſed to number her years, 

I hopes every one elſe will favour her with the 

ae omiſſion, I knew her at Paris. There, 
8 you 
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ne ſcai quoi, that goes directly to the heart- 
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you know, a woman is never paſt gallantry, while and. 
above ground. The French have ro other lan- ber 1s 
guage for the ladies, but that of Flattery and Nam 
Courtſhip. * s not 

THe air of that gay climate affected me. Not Her 
being out of the mode, you know, amongſt more 
ſerious attachments, I inliſted mylelf, by way of ach 
amuſement, in the Counteſs's train; and did not 
paſs undiſtinguiſh'd by her. 

% Vanity!” you cry.— Be it ſo, George; Miſs 
let me tell you, *tis bad policy to be without it; 
for the herd will generally judge of a man ac- 
cording to the value he ſets upon himſelf. —The 
lady was coming enough; but 1 had no inclina- 
tion to puſh things to an extremity. 

JupGE if it was not a joyous meeting be 
tween us! There was © Jeſu!? and © Mo 
% Dieu?!” (for the lady has picked up ſome of 
the polite French phraſes; one would not trave 
for nothing you know!) © Who. would have ex 
* peed to have ſeen the gallant Mr. Be —Lac 
4 verly ? This is a pleaſure, indeed!“ and { ey fc 
forth. : | 

| Wnex we had ſufficiently congratulated eac 
other on our happineſs, ſhe turned to two you; 
ladies, whom ſhe introduced to me as her daugh 
ters—Aye, here we come to the point—for the 
daughters. Oh! George, the eldeſt, lady Ci Fay ſh 
roline, — ſuch a bewitching creature ! tall, lende: will de 
elegant, blooming, every part of her alive; eye Foy 
bright and well diſciplined ; features—no matte 
whether regular or not—l leave ſuch examin: 
tions to your cold inſenſible mortals, who on 
are fit for critics in theſe matters, becauſe the 
have no Paſſion, no fire, to bias their judgment 
IIt is the tout enſemble that ſtrikes me; the 
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and ſuch is lady Caroline. And then her man- 
ner is wild, affected, and volatile; even her good 
mamma''s foibles do not eſcape her ridicule. Vet 
s not her wit, or underſtanding, extraordinary. 
Her bon mots would make no great figure, if 
retailed, It is the ruby lips, the ivory teeth, and 
arch manner in which ſhe ſpeaks, that make 
what ſhe ſays ſo ſprightly and agreeable. 
For genuine wit, we muſt have recourſe to 
Miſs Lindſey, Sir Edward's ſiſter.— There, in- 
deed, we find it in perfection. You never ſaw 
her, I believe. It is a little lively brunette, black 
eyes, aquiline noſe, not handſome indeed, but an 
admirable companion, the ſpirit of every party 
ſhe mixes with. Were I a Mahometan—Ah! 
George, what happy dogs are theſe ſame Infi- 
dels, as we call them Were TI one, I fay, a- 
mongſt the favourites of my ſeraglio, I would 
have my Indiana for my rational hours, when I 
would taſte the ſentimental refinements of love. 
—Lady Caroline pour badinage—and Miſs Lind- 
ley for the exerciſe of my genius; to raiſe my 
ſpirits when they were languid ; to ſharpen my 
wit, ' g | 
Wu a life would that be I— how happy! 
what charming variety! But, alas! I cannot 
have them all. What is to be done then ? Which 
way ſhall I turn me ?—How ſhall I decide? Time 
will determine. . l 
Fox the preſent, lady Caroline ſhall be 
dultana—We'll think of my Indiana hereafter, — 
Lhave packed her up in one corner of my heart, 
tH-arther orders. —She'll come in play again, no 


Poubt.— The moment I ſee her, with her ſweetly- 


timid looks, her languid eyes, and her ten thou- 
and nameleſs charms, I know ſhe will exert her- 
2-188 / {elf 
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ſelf in my breaſt: and drive out, for a while « 
leaſt, every competitor, |, | 
Bur what ſhall L do with little Juliet ?—it is à 
pretty prim damſel; and would fain be put for. 
ward. I ſee it does not well reliſh the preference 
I give her ſiſter. They tell me too, ſhe is rec- 
koned the moſt regular beauty.—Very likely ; it 
is regular enough in all conſcience; a piece of 
clock-work, without either life or feeling. 

T Have no objections to the demure little toads, 
whoſe mammas, perhaps from experience, have 
given them a ſtri education, and warn'd againſt 
the two-legg'd monſter man. 'Theſe girls have 
ſouls ; and a proper application will blow up the 
fire that lies dormant. But this Juliet i; 
chalk and water; and, to all intents and pur- 
poles of joy, as ſomebody ſays, a mere armful of 
ſhavings. 

A jo vous life I lead amongſt theſe girls !—l 
don't know when you'll ſee me in town—It de- 


pends on lady Caroline, who is at preſent the 
arbitreſs of my fate; and ſhe has ſuch variety in 
her character, that her empire may laſt thi 


month yet, if nothing extraordinary happens. 
Pl _ finiſh my letter another time, Dinner 
waits. | ? : 

THERE have left her ladyſhip in the pouts. 
She would not forgive me, though I kneel'd, 
and ſigh'd, and talk'd ſoft nonſenſe to her for an 


hour. Yet I know we ſhall kiſs and be friends 
when we meet again; for I ſaw the. picked 214 
quarrel out of nothing, for no other reaſon but 
to have the pleaſure of making it up again 
.PY tell you how it happened. — We were romp- 
ing. —Lady Caroline is an excellent romp; and, 
I aſſure you, it requires a peculiar genius, to do 2 

it with ſpirit and eaſe.—A woman of fenſe v8 
generally}+ 


tle at 


it is a 
t for- 
rence 
S TEC» 
y ; it 
ece of 


toads, 

have 
gainſt 
have 
ip the 
let 15 
| pur- 
1ful of 


Is !—1 
It de- 
nt the 
iety in 
ſt this 


ppens. 
Dinner 


| pouts. 
neeb'd, 
for an 
friends 


cked a4 


ſon but 
1 

romp- 
5: and, 


ſenſe u 


Miſs Indiana Dansy. 119 


generally a bungler at it.— We were romping, 
I ſay; and I took the privilege it allows, to 
ſnatch ſome innocent favours from my miſtreſs ; 
for which 1 was reprimanded with a rap of her 
fan;-or a © Fye, you vile creature, how can you 
« do ſo?”—Sometimes a fair ſoft hand came 
acroſs my mouth, to puſh my too forward head 
from her. This gave me an opportunity to * 
it, you know. All this paſſed off very well; 

pim, a half-ſrown, halt- — was all my oo 
niſhment ; till, bolder grown, I preſumptuouſly 
ſnatch'd a kiſs from her ruby lips. A faint ſtrug- 
gle was all the reſiſtance I, met with—But when 
it was over, and ſhe recollected that I had done 
it before company (in private you know, George | 
but mum !) ſhe took it in her head to bridle upon 
it, fat down, looked ſerious, and pouted, as I 
told you before, tho' I took a world of pains to 
pacify her; but at laſt, finding her inexorable, 
I reſumed my gay air, and, taking her band, 
told her ſmiling, that I muſt tear myſelf from 
her, as I had letters to write; but, when that 
taſk was over, I would return to the more ar- 
duous one, of ſoliciting her pardon : and for 
Heaven's ſake,” added I,! get yourſelf into 
* a humour to grant one; not only for my ſake, 
* but your own; for look in the glaſs, ſee how 
66 ill this grave formal air ſits upon your na- 
« turcally-animated features.” I put her hand 
to my lips: © Dear creature.” cry'd I, © I ſhall 
“% be tempted to kiſs you again, if I ſtay much 


* longer ; you look fo handſome, that I would 
eat you.” 

I LEFT her, and went towards the room- 
dogr looking back all the way. Her eyes 
met. mine; and I ſaw, by their ſoftneſs, her 
heart 
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heart began to relent; Ill go down preſently, 
and "reap the fruits of her returning tender. 


neſs. * 


, 


ES thrown, 


« To make the nauſeous draught of life go 
80 down,” | | 


« On | love, thou balm that in our cup waſl 


H 
warn |; 
years « 


. 


1 Dox'T know if J have quoted theſe lines Wat tha 
right. But no matter—the ſenſe is the fame. Wthreats 
1 thank Heaven, I have too bad a memory Wſentim 


ever to make a good ſpouter. 
George ; I long to ſee my angry fair. This 
letter, conſidering the matter of it, is, or I am 


much miſtaken, of a ſufficient length. So here 


it ends. 
(*3] 
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But adieu, Wtheir b 


Yours, 


HENRY BEVERLY. 
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LET HER AM 
To Grzorces MonTaGcus, Eſq; 


A! ha! hal this old dowager is ſuch an 

original! an ancient coquette ! —But Pl 
warn lady Caroline to drop it, when ſhe comes to 
years of diſcretion But how few ladies arrive 
at that age! The ſpiteful young flirts, who 
threatened to be revenged of me for fome free 
ſentiments I uttered laſt night, in ſpeaking of 
their bewitching ſex, gave me the ſlip this morn- 
ng, when they ſaw me engaged at piquet with 
the counteſs, and left us to a tete-a-tete—a joy- 
ous one you may be ſure it proved. But if | am 
not even with them for this trick, then let them 
poſt me for a ſtupid fellow; an appellation I 
never yet was mortified with. Take care, my 
lweet Caroline; your Beverly has vowed to 
make repriſals. I ſwear you ſhall be forced to 
make me amends for an hour of my precious 
time thus murdered. —I yawn at the thoughts of 
dur converſation. We have had a jaunt to Paris. 
Marquiſes, hotels, operas, and French faſhions, 
re ſhll buzzing in my ears, in ſuch a manner 
that I hardly know what I write. That ever a 
#oman ſhould think of travelling, not ſatisfied 
th the impertinencies ſhe can glean up in her 
wn country (and one would think there were 


- enough in England to ſatisfy any reaſonable wo- 


wan I); they muſt go to Paris, truly, to make 
themſelves more unſupportably ridiculous, 
Hardly. one man in a thouſand has a. head fit to 
mture beyond the limits of our iſle, without he 
Ai be content to return a monkey. What then 
comes of a woman, who gets herſelf Frenchi- 


Sed i—Horrid ! an old woman too, whom no- 


thing 
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thing but gravity and clean linen can make to- 
lerable.— To be frizzled and tawdery*d out !— 
to make the want of teeth more conſpicuous, 
by continually opening her mouth, affeCtedly to 
liſp out a jargon of broken French !—The poor 
counteſs |—Stop my pen.—She is my Caroline 


mother. | = 
AFTER enduring a torrent of impertinence wm" 
for more than an hour, which to me appeared 2 
half a century, I broke from her, on pretence M bo 
'of having letters to write of indiſpenſable ne- af) C 
__cefſity,—S0 here I am, and begin to breathe 2t . 
liberty. | 
Wren will my angel return? How tedious i; . 
her abſence Indiana !—Some other time, dear 2 
creature; ſpare your reproaches, I love you ſtil} he” 
by Heaven, I do. Plaguy thoughts now and n 1 
then! I am forced to ram them down, as they . 


begin to riſe !—I am not naturally ungenerous— med 
I could wiſh to deal juſtly and honourably by. c 
every one. My morals were never called in off f 
queſtion, except in regard to women; and in that y = 
| caſe, nature—W ho can help nature, George ? "tz; _ h 
an almoſt thread-bare excuſe; but I muſt til 
make uſe of it, as tis all I can urge in extenuation 
of my faults. 

An ! here ſhe comes. —Now, ye painters, would 
you have a finiſhed Diana? Come here, and look 
at Lady Caroline. She's on horfeback. —Fleavens' 
what a figure! How does that black feathet 
adorn her lovely face! The wind has diſcompolec 
her hair. It waves m careleſs ringlets on he! 
cheek.— Oh! I will fly! She muſt diſmount int 
my arms What a foot and delicate ancle I 
in ecſtacy, George! Adieu! i at 5 
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ce to- 
ot |— LETTER XXIII. 


uous, 
Aly to 


> Poor 
oline's 


To GxOROGE MoxTAGvuE, Eſq; 


[ LEF'T Lindſey-caſtle this afternoon, though 
| they thought me mad for attempting ſuch a 


inence wurney at that time of day. But I knew it was 
peared ut a good tight gallop ; and I have often endan- 
* xred my neck, and came off ſafe; why not try 
le ne- 


gain? —Beſides, 1 could neither go before Lady 
zroline, nor ſtay after ſhe was gone; ſo I had 
other time for it But as ſoon as I had, with 


the at 


_ b heavy heart, put the angelic creature into her 
4 wo ich, not without a repetition of gentle preſſures 
} 


her hand, a hand that, with a timorous bold- 
s, almoſt imperceptibly (except to a lover, 
hoſe exquiſite feeling nothing can eſcape) re- 
med the favour :I mounted my horſe, took 
ave of the knight and his agreeable ſiſter, and 
t off for the Grove as faſt as I could drive, leaving 


w and 
is they 
rous.— 
bly by 
Hed in 


wa y ſervant, who could not keep up with me, to 
ry * low his own devices. 
uit au A GooD deal fatigued with my journey, my 


nuationffots and cloaths ſpotted with dirty roads, my hair 


curled and hanging over my face, wet through 


' m_ th rain.— 1 alighted, about eleven o'clock at 
and 1 ht, at my manſion, 

a As As I drew near the houſe, it ſeemed as if the 
teat * of the place affected my imagination; the 
WF e emotions, the ſame thoughts, that! uſed 


experience there, again took poſſeſſion of me. 
dy Caroline's image began to ſubſide ; and In- 
ma's gradually took place, My heart throb- 
Lat the proſpect of ſeeing her,—T have heard 
People's having two ſouls; and I am likewiſe 
Ion, that they have two hearts, How 
ET. F 2 elſe 


bunt int 
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elſe ſhall I account for loving fervently two peopl, her un 
at the ſame time? Tis ſtrange! I wx | 
determined to ſurprize my mother and fair one: O | 
ſo, without calling the ſervants, I walked ny Fog 
horſe gently up the back way to the houſe, Put could | 
him into the ſtable, and marched direQly into the "expe 
ſervants hall. —Up they all ſtarted at once. | you 
never ſaw a ſet of devils fo ſurprized. © Ba] my 
put my finger on my lip, as an order of ſilence; ** 
and, bidding one of them take care of my hort, 
walked forward to the parlour, chucking my cos. 


dureſs (my mother's Abigail) under the chu _ 
who, I have reaſon to believe, has a ſneaking” 
kindneſs for me, and who. courteouſly ſimperet, began 
and officiouſly carried the light before me—— 4 ſweet 
good ſmart girl! I may think of her ſome day a wy | 
other, when J have nothing elſe to amuſe myſch — 
with. 
I HASTILY opened the room; where ſat ny . — 
mother reading, and my love liſtening with a ( * 
tention, her charming head reclined on her ee 100 Cx 
licate hand. Health, innocence, and elegant fin . 
plicity, ſhone in her blooming countenance. He | 
fine auburn hair, which ſhe has in great prof | 
ſion, had partly eſcaped from under her light Ea 
head-dreſs, and ſhaded her fair face. She u L * 
dreſſed in a white luteſtring, her cloaths more - 0 
negligently put on than when J uſed to be: Tie © 
bome, and were, perhaps, the more becoming ſo hot 
that very negligence.— Theſe remarks I mad we 
after I had been ſome time ſeated by her, an 3 
feaſting my eyes with her charms. My firſt tra * 2 
ſports were too lively to admit any other idea by leni 
the pleaſure of ſeeing her. | 5 


As ſoon as I made my appearance, ſhe ſtarted ed 
ſhricked, and fell back in her chair, pale ard ae 
moſt breathleſs —1 flew to ſupport her, ot "= 


* 
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her in my arms, and murmured out the ſondeſt, 


12 kindeſt words, that genuine love could dictate.— 
nir one: Oh! George, how happy was Lat that moment! 
ted -In my life I never experienced a tranſport that 
iſe * could equal it. 

ato the « How could you frighten me fo, Mr. Be- 


« yerly?” ſaid the ſweet girl in a ſoft voice— 
Her voice 1s always remarkably ſoft, when ſhe 


2 ſpeaks to or of me. —“ And to travel fo late too! 
y hors BY Good Heavens, how dangerous!“ 

ny on Mr mother, who had taken off her ſpectacles 
» chin s ſoon as ſhe ſaw me, came and flung her arms 
neakin round us both, When our mutual tranſports 
nperec began to ſubſide, I drew a chair cloſe to my 
bet miſtreſs, and our converſation became 
day af ore connected and intelligible. But now they 
myel had leiſure to examine me, and ſaw what a pickle 


| was in. I did not fail to have an affectionate 
gat mi lecdture from my mother for my raſhneſs, and 
vith abe little care I took of my health. My Indiana 
her & chid me in the moſt tender and endearing 
manner,—Every word ſhe uttered went to my 
heart—for never did her beauty, ſince the hour 
| firſt beheld her, make fo ſtrong an impreſſion 
bn my mind.— Why would the dear charmer, too 
kindly ſolicitous for my health, force me from 
her? I cannot profit by this advice. To reſt is 


int ſim 
e. H. 
profi 
er light 
he wa 


n wa impoſſible, while in ſuch agreeable agitation. 
ung fo The only thing I could think on was to fit down 
madd write to you. I ſhall ſleep the better for being 


er. an beartily fatigued.—A little of that ſerves my turn 
| tran zt any time; I have no notion of waſting any 
dea bull Part of a ſhort life by giving too much of it to 

ſenſibility. I may not, perhaps, make the moſt 
Airtel ommendable uſe of my time; but I would live 
ard il Very moment of it. 
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I SHALL not be in town now for ſome wech 
longer. 'The Grove ſtands fair for being agree. 
able for ſome days at leaſt ;- and I have promiſe 
to be at the races at N „to meet Lady Ca. 
roline. At preſent I could wiſh to break the en. 
gagement; but 1 know myſelf too well to believe 
can continue long in one mind. I fear, I ſhal 
too ſoon be reconciled to the thoughts of it; 
yet I certainly feel ſomething for Indiana, that, 
with all my paſſionate admiration of the other, 
I never experienced. I don't know what will be 
the end of it. But if my chaplain had been ir 
the way a few hours ago (what a lucky fellow an 
I that he was not !) J ſhould certainly have playel 
the fool and married. There are ſome critica 
moments in every body's life, which, if they can 
get over, they may hobble on very well to the end 
of it, But beware of them; ſince to that a vo- 
man often owes the loſs of a (till that fatal mo- 
ment) well-guarded virtue; and to them, whe! 
one's evil ſtays have a ſtrong influence, a man ( 
would have been my helpleſs fate) often owes ih: 
loſs of his liberty. 

Good night, George; I am drowly at laſt - 
Now for pleaſing dreams!—For my Indiana an 
my Caroline! Adieu. 


Yours, 


HENRY BEVERLY. 
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